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Engliſhed by W. S. 


Veniam pro laude peto 


nunc mitibus 
Mutare Quaro Triſtiar 
This may be Reprinted, 
| q R. L.S. 
WE 4 
= LONDON, 


Printed for William Whitwood, next door to the: 
Crown-Tavern in Duck-Lane, near Weſt- 
Smith-Field, 1686. 


I 
& 
- 
G: 
& 


ol 


To the Virtuous 


LADIES ® 


AND 


GENTLEWOMEN | 
ENGLAND. 


Our beauties (Ladies and Gentle« 
women) are but types and ſhadows 
[of the beauty of your vertuous minds which 
| is diſcerned by Noble and Courteous afti- 
ons. 1 may therefore preſume that Ovid's 
| Heroical Epiſtles chiefly tranflated for your 
ates ol find a gentle acceptance,ſuitable 
zoyour Heroical diſpoſitions : for Courteſie 
andlngenuity are the companions of Genti= 
| ogpBt thoſe who claim this Title,and are. 
A 3 dgroded 


He Fits 
inyper ann vitwus quplities, 
Fl pri Vertue\is antinviſi- 


graded of 
Orid we Pail 


| 417 in CG as Mo, eſly 'Y 
' Tempe 


whic (ob er wy oth hens POR 


' knew him + np he was 37 of Love 
and Ladies, ſo that he was fain 10 ſhadow 
tbe ambitious love of the Emperors daugh- 
zeritowards: him under the weil of Coryn- 
- na, but the Emperor ſaw through it, je 
-banithed him. -* Beſdes, theſe Epiſiles, in 
' regard oftheir ſubjeft, have Juſt relation to 
you, Ladies and Gentlewomen, being the 
complaints of Ladies andGentle women for 

' the abſence of#beir Lovers-4And thattheir 
forrow may be more ſenſ1 ble;there is aTable\ 
perfixed, and adjoyning.to the Book, pre- 


ſenting 


ble gift, acIY is not diſcerned by the out- | th 
by beech are action,and ay) 
mln k « 


\ 


| breath, while the dead Letters form'd: 7 


1/Dhs Epiſtle.) 7 
TIO $4 / Argu- 


EF Bhs Sl nbc cali 


the work, and theAtithor,Ovid. Now you 
expeF.a" pleat jo the Nedigation D 


Ladies and Gentlewomen fince this Book of Ovid's 
which moſi Gentleinko oma fc Gn. in Latine, is 
for your ſakes come. forth ig Engliſh,it doth atfir v 
dreſs't ſelf a Suitor, to6* wooe your atctptante, that 
may-kiſs your hands; wrt afterward pow freed 
thereof in reading -fweemned "by. the. thou 


your divided Lips, may xeceive.new life by. Jout þ | 
fonate expreſſion, and the words married ja that Rue 
by coloured Temple, ma thus happily united, mul- 
tiply your conteritmient. Anas In 4 Word Tet this be- + 


'N Servant with dh to Lady Vertue: 
| Woe eee «a 
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To the Vertuous 


LADIES, 


GENTLEWOME 
OF 


Great Britain. > 
g 


F all the Poets, that in Verſe did raign For 

ne As Monarchs, none could equal Ovid's [4s | 

Eſpecially in the aff airs of Love, (ſtrain, [f ih 

Ovidthe Maſter ofthat Art did prove : 

His fancies were ſopleaſing and ſo ſweet, 

That Love did wiſh no other winding ſheet, 

\ If he had mortal been, for he would die 

Tolive again in his ſweet Poeſie. 

When he intended to enflame the mind, 

Or ſhew how Lovers proved toounkind, 

As in theſe Epiſtles, where Ladies bemoan 

Themſelves, when their unkind lovers were gone, 

He doth ſo mournfully expreſs their paſſion, 

In ſnch a loving, anda lively faſhion, P [To 
at 


The Epiſtle. 
hat reading them grief will not let youſpeak, 
il impriſon'd tears from your eyes break ; 
h paſſrons in his Letters do appear, 
hat every word will make you drop a tear. 
But you fair Gentlewomen ofthis Iſle, * 
e would have yok to glance one gentle ſmile 
Mn his Epiſtle ſftiF'd Heroical, 
Becauſe by Lords and Ladies written all. 
ou know that Love is the hearts pleaſant tamer, 
boſe Motto is this, Omnia vincit Amor ; 
For he can with his lighted Torch inflame 
ls ſoon the Lord and Lady, as the Swain. 
then you hope to be happy in Love, 
f others ſorrows may your pit y move, 
If you the complaints of fair Ladies tender, 
Which Engliſh doth for your contentment render 
Onto your view, let theſe Epiſtles bere, 
njoy your beauteous favour, ſhining clear 
Dz Ovid, belov/d by th' Emperors daughter, 
hy which by Cxſar he was baniſht after ; 
et this bis comfort was in Baniſhment, 
His Love, and Lines, did yield your ſex content. 
Let Engliſh Gentlewomen as kind appear 
To Ovid, as the Roman Ladies were. 
So wiſheth, We Saltonſtal: 


's 
My 


her ſelf, and was transform- 
ed into aStag, Ep. 20 
Atna a burning Mountain, 
Ep. 21 
Adonis the ſon of Cinyas, Ep. 4 
Azyptus brother to Belus,E.14. 
ZEnens (onto Anchiſes and Ve- 
nus, Ep. 7 
Avlusing of che winds,Ep.10 
Athra, Ep. 16 
Azamemnon Prince of the Gre- 
ctans, Ep. 3 
Atarx, Ep. 2 
Alcyons, Scarburds, Ep. 17 
. Ale&o, one of rhe Furies, Ep. 2 
" Androgexs, Mips; fon, Ep. 10 


b9f. Do - S Fas. 

erus, 

THE cr," 

lent) 

' | , , : as 

S m_ : 

ee 

Anita, F Ep. t - | (kt 

A frivacir inAſ1a;Ep.17 | Apollo God of Poetry, P "oj bo 

Achelous aRiver ofFtolia,g | and Muſick , Ep.6,6 | Li 

Achilles fon of Pel-us & Thetts, | Ariadne, Ep. 10 Fr 

Ep. 3. +» + + | Ariadne's Crown, a Conſte 

Acontins ſignifies an Arrow, | © on, Ep. 17 | | 
Ep. 19, 20 Aſcanias fon to Aineas, Ep. 1\* 

Aﬀeon beheld Diana bathing | Athens a famous — oF 


Atlas a 'Mountain, Ep. 10 
Atreus fonto Pelops, Ep..10 
Aurora, or the morning, Ep, 


B 


B 


Riſeis a captive Virgin 
ken by Achilles, Ep. 


C 


Acus a Gyant, Ep. 9 


Cariace Siſter ro Macare b 's 
Ep. 11 
Carthage a City of Libya, Ep. Pi. 


Caſſandra a Prophetels wha = 


Androm ache, HeFors wite,Ep. 5 


| 


forgtold the deſtruction off +. © 
Ti, 


ons; teaſed 
. wes PG offell,Ep. 9,10 
,” Goddeſs of Corn and 
lenty; 

. RR Calf, Ep. 12 
Fcbor, where the Golden 
leece was ke t, $4 6. 

, , 2 City, p,L 

; waiting maid' to He: 

| . 4 be? 
ere; a3 Iſland, Ep. 16 

thia, .or the Moon, Ep. 17 


[ | * 


A Adalus, who made him- 
ſelf and his ſon Icarus 

"wings to fly withal, Ep, 17 

Daphne rurned into a Lawtel- 

| tree, Ep, 21 

4 Daughter ro Qeneus 


King of Caledon, Ep. 9 
$, or tearing the Gods, 


eng an Ifland,it fignifies ma- 
nifeſt or clear, from JS1ac; 

or Info 
Leucalion, who with his wife 
1 Pyrrha ſurvived after ' the 
genexal Deluge, Ep. 2 

4 Demophoon fignifies a light to 
_ the people by is exempla- 


M 


The fakes. 


Diana, called Lucina, Ep. 19. 
Dido fignifies to fear, Ep. 7 © 
Dolon, Ep. 1. 


E 


F- 5 or "ids, Ep. 7 | 
Eiyftan,Elyſrumwas a feign'd 


| placeofjoy for thedead,F.z 


ies 1-94, was , belov'd of the 


» EP. 19 
ig es King of the Miceni- 
ans; Ep: 9 
Erynns, a Fury. 
Tipe a,fignifies fair faced, from 
m. rhe chiefeſt 'parr.of 
the world is called Emropa, 


Ep. 4 


Pf ngatomnin of Thr ace 


Hefhor, the valfanteft of all the 

Thojats, Ep. 1 

Helena, wite to Menelaus,Ep.s 

Helleſbont, or the Sea re 

Helle was drowned, Ep.7,8 

three nights on Alcmema 19 

Hermione, Ep. 8 

Hydra, a Monſter whoſe fruits 
ful heads would as they 


ol TY Vertues, Ep. 2 | 


were lopped oft, Ep. 9 
Fiers, 


Hercules pope by 7apiter itt © 
the ſhape of Amphytris, Ep. 9” © 


&2 


** 


The Index. 


Hiro, or a Noble Heroical La- 
dy, Ep- 17 M 
wn the God of Marriage, Ma brother tg 
' nace, Ep. 11 of 
Ks... Wife to Linus, | Meander, a crooked wind ris, 
Ep. 14 River, Ep. 7 ba, 
Hipgalitns was torn in pieces | Medea, a Sorcereſs belovedp arna 
by his horſes, Ep. 5 Zaſon, Ep. 12 Ep 
Hypſptil Queen of Lemnos, | Menelaus ſignifies the envy aſipl 
Ep. 6 ſcorn of the people, he mn 
Heleng's husband, Ep. 
xem,y a Monſter which hi 


Aſon ſon to Ain Ep.6s | Dedald, Art Peſiphahad Vaten 
Tcarius Penebpe*sFarher, { A Bull, While Mino) wasLAchi 
Icarus, 17 the Athenian Wars, henceſfigh 
Idean, or Trojan, Eps 9 was called a Minotaur, Epenel 
Tole Hercules's Miltreſs, Epe 9 IO, rith 
Ithmas,aneck of Land joyning T 
rwo Continents together N 2d 
having the Sea beating on Efar, the _ of th - 
both fides, Ep. 4 Gods, E 


Tum, Fupiters Queen, Ep, 5s | Neptune,theGod of be. Sea, - 
: Nereide!, Sea Nymphs, Ep. i G 
L Neſtor lived three ages, Ep. Phas 
Acedemon, a City in Greece, |Nilu7,a River of Egypt, Ep. 1 
Ep. 15 
| Smeg . I Oo 
Laodamia, Ep. 13 ; 
Leander _ es aLion-hearted | Echalia, a City, Ep. 9 
| Oenone, a Nymph, Ep. $\| i 
Oreſte ſon to Agamemnon, and} | 
[ 
Pl 
| 


Linus, us, bang roHypermneſtra, 
Ep. 1 Clytemneſtra , Ep. 8 
Lucina, -A Goddeſs of Child-, Orythia, beloyed of Boreas, E 


birth, Ep. 5 | 17 
Pall 


\ 


P 
ls, the Goddeſs of Wil- 


(ge) 
.& | dom, Ep. 4 | | 
VIP ris, fon to Priam, and Hecu- 
ba, Ep. 5. 15 : 
VeaP arnaſſus,the Muſes Mountain, 
Ep. 19, 
envipaſmpbae, a luſtful wanton wo- 
©} man, Ep. 4 - 
P- SPatroclus, ſignifies the honour 


uch}of his Father, he was ſon to 
Menetius, and having pur on 
WaS{Achilles Armour, was flainin 


eNcethohr by Hefor, Ep. 8 

r, Efenelope, Ulyſſes wite, Ep. 1 
rithous, a faithful friend to 

Theſeus, Ep. 4 , 

hedra,ſiſter toAriadne,daugh- 

f thi ter to Minos, Ep. 4- 
Myllis, from gan leaves, or 

4,4) from Phy ifying in 

P- I] Greek anAlmond-tree,Ep.2 

EP. Phaena fair young-man, Ep.21 


ha Deucalion's wife, Ep. 21 
ohphemus, Ep. 1, SabaGant. 
mation brother to Dido,Ep.7: 
Proteſilaus, ſignifies the chief 


D. IS 


) 
z 


- the people ; he land- 
Sl ing rſt on the - Tres 
, and =_mk was ſlain by He&or, 

P. 10 
 EdiPyles, a Ciry in Meſſenia where 


The Index. 


Ep. I 
Prefs, the ſon of Achilles, 
Ep. 3, 8 
R 
= e, a Mountain of 
Thrace, Ep. 2 


S 


Cm, a wanton witty \wo- 
man, Ep. 27 ' 
Scylla, arocky gulf, Ep. 12 


Seftos, a City in Europe, Ep-I 


Simois a Trojan River, Ep. 1 
Sparta, a City of Greece, Ep. 1 
Sycheus, Hercules Pri [= 
do's husband, Ep. 7 


T 


Antalus, who ſtood in Hell 
ro the chin inwater, yer 
could notdrink, Ep. 15 | 
Telemachus, Ulyſſes ſon, Ep. 1 
Theſeus ſon of Ageus, Ep. 2 
Thetis,Queen of the Sea,Ep. 19 
Tiſiphone, one of the Furies, 
Ep. 2 
Thorkans, Ep. 1 
Tibris, a River of Italy. 
Tireſias, a Prophet, who told 
Funo chat feminine pleaſure 


rcign'd, 


NeleosNeſtorsF 


| excceded maſculine 1n an 


of Venus, Ep. 1. Sab- 
ul 


The Index. 


Lyſſes, a valiant Grecian, 
Ep. 17. *© 


Carmen inſtar mille | 
Blande laudamtium. 


This Author FAN" not any friend 
For Verſes in his praiſe: 

The Author doth his work commend, 

And his work gives him Bays. 


Z 


One, orgirdle, becauf 
Brides girdle was} 

ed by rhe Bridegtoonf 
her wedding night. 


Is laudem Authoris carmen 11 Jef it Amici: 
Hoc opus Authorem. laudat , bic Author 


(x) 
JVID'S EPISL LES. 


JO 


_ Fat - —— = - 


Ne q \TOUINEnMt O * T M1 | " ' 
Hen theGrecians went with & great Army toTroy torevenge 

the rape Ulyfles the Son of Lacrtes « 
. -olfpak, fach delight in bis young wife Penelope, that he countevſeited 
Tr mad, thre 10 jy berg and ent mel from the Wee 


"The Index. 


of Venus, Ep. 1. Sab- k 'T 
| oi | F One; orgirdle, be ud 
| | Brides girdle was. 
Lyſſes, a valiant Grzcian,, ed by rhe Bridegtoonfſ 
Ep. 17, * her wedding night, 


Carmeninſtar mille. 
Blande laudantium. A 

Is laudem Authoris carmey neu de * Amici: 
Hoc opre Authorens 4 ic Author \d 


"This Author EET not any Bidh 

. For Verſesin his praiſe: 
The Author doth his work commend, 
And his work res ly Bays. 


(1) 
JVIDS EP IST LES. 


"ape of Helena, 
delight in bis young cantevſeited 
mal mas, her fie frughy abſent bumſelf from Ws 


k 


"i Ovid's - Epiſtles. 


Bu P diſcovering his « purtoſe, re os anne tl, 4 
therejt in the Trojan woya gn ny : Ii fs 
and after the deftruftion of Troy, y, which been ten —_ « 
int to return to his own Country,. be took ſhip with other." -f 
an Princes, but through Minerva's diſpleaſure, they were % or i 


and divided by ſuch a violent tempeſt,thatUlyſles wandred te 
more before he returned, So that his wife Penelope, having Hem 
chaſtly in his abſence,and not knowing what bindre his coming 

writes this Epiſtle unto him,wherein ſhe perſwades him by al * or | 
ſons to return to his own Country. That 


PENELOPE t ULYSSES. Pb 


Y dear Ulyſſes, thy Penelope 
Dotk ſend this Letter ro complain of thee, 
Who doit ſo long from me unkindly ſtay : 
Write _—_— back, but comethy ſelf away. 
For Troy now level withthe ground is laid, 
Which was envy'd by every Grecian Maid. 
Yer neither Troy, nor Priam's wealth could be 
Worth half ſo much as thy good com 
© 7 I could wiſh that Parts had been wn'd, 
When his ſhip was to Lacedemon bound, 
Then diner I laincoldin bed alone, 
Nor yet complain'd that time runs ſlowly on : 
© Noryer to paſs away the winter'sNi 
Had I fat ſpining then by candle li 
Forecaſting in what dangers thou might'ſt be, 
Ns as mo now —_ trouble thee, 
| more ever W | 
For __ is e___— ——_— Lagk? 2 


—_ arg ey Anrrerud as my ies with ear feargey ig "I '- 
By: ; em mylereruend again. -" __e 


Po a 
23 oY 
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ing 


JOr when I of T lepolermus 


» LIB. 1. 


Kevpclon being being clad - 
Hefor ſlew him. in that falſe "i 
Thefad report drew tears ourof 


xd hearing how that 
n Achilles armour, ſuch ulLfor 


mine EYES. 


id hear, 
Tho with his Blood bedew'd Sarpedon's s ſpear, 


Tepolemus death oth then my cares renews, 


ſtraigh 
ly, if! wow 


oP 


co. think of you... 


Thar o_ Y __ | 
any of the Grecian. fide were 
| My heart for fear of thee was far more cold 


han any Tee, when ſuch þad news was, colds, 


it the juſt Gods HERE 


chaſter love, 
5 ecard 


GD indu] 


For ſtately Trk u 15 unto 


more kind ds prove, 


 [Butmy Uhyſſes lives, So AT rerurn'd. 


| 


The Grecian Ca 
Altars do with, 


And all the Barbarous or which + aid gs,” 
Unto our Country God they 
The love of wives is to 

By gifts, which for their 


Unto the Gods wich 
While their Husban 
Old Men, and trembſli 


{To hear the rail of 7799, which 


conc home aga 


incenſe fl 


conſecrate.. 
 husbands ſhown . 
e returning home, . 
minds 


7's pork Bngr=— 


oh wo ng 


—— 


And Wives do harken with a kin 


Totheir Husbands t 


"FF 


He 
> 


{ln earn thich they (© | 
piQure of rhoſe wars W 
1 And with a licele wine bet Feel | Ws 

h lively paint the mode] of Troy town... 
re's Fimors flood, here's che Sigean land, | 
| d here did Priam's lofry Palace ſtand. - 


upon their table 


aſking of che hiege ver TEE 


Wai is Be 


e pour'd 
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' Troy 3 and didrzzethe walls unto the ground ? 
| Shall, as if Troy ete befieg'd, ſill be 


out ite ec 29 en re ett Re Ho = << hon bo p 
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4 Ovid's Epiſles. 
Here did Achilles piech his glnteing Tens, 
And here Vhſſes kepthis Regiments,''' - 
Here in this place did valiant HeFor Hall, 
Whoſe Body was@tg'4 round"ahour the wall 
Of Troy, to ſhew the Enemies deſpite ? 
Purtivg the foaming Horſes in a fright.” 
For whatſoever in-thofe 'wars wits done, 
Old Neftor did relate" tnto thy Son, © 
Whoum I had ſent forth to'enquire of thee, 
And hedid bring home alltheſe news*to'rme : 
Bringing me tydinps How Dolon by tame, 
And Rheſus by thy Sword at once were {lxin. 
While th' one of them in his dead fleep was kill'd, 
And.th' others Blood by Treachery'was fpill'd. 
And thou amongſt thy.orher wo >< 
By night did ſet upon theThractan Tents. 

ing ſo many Men: how colldft tho 'be 
So-adventurous, if thou hadſt remembred me ? 
And of thy other ries I did heat; 
My heart did burn within my breaft'for-fear. 
But whart although'thy Valour did confound 


A widow wantinp thy fiveer pany ? 

Thar Troy doth TOY otily find Noor, 

Others Rejoyce tharit 15'overthrown. 

Whoſe fruitful Fields'the conquering Grecians' now, 

Do with the Trojah Oxtndayly Plouph, 

For now ripe Corn doth grow where Troy once ſtood, 

And all the is fax with" 7r0jzn Blobd. | 

The crooked Plough USth graze as ir;gods'by 

Upon mens bones, w het half bupket 3 
nes as yell as Tand, 


Sothar they ploughuÞ;? ] | = 
where houfes onde di fand. ” -* \4 | 


And Graſs doth grow 


LIB. L 


'-{yatheving waited Tre; thankaer Raving) 
{Nordo I know what moveth rhee __ tay,” f 
{ Nor can by any means learn 1n- rr 
| Ofall the world thou (moſt unkindeſt) arr. 
IF any ſhip unto our ſhore dothicome, *": 
{Thento en of thee I ſtraight do-run 3 
| andtothe Ship-maſter a Letrer give, 
To deliver unto thee ifthou doft five : 
ng if that ic be his chance coſee 
'Y et ke ſhould give iruncs thee. 
I ſent - ET CES Neſtor did reign, 
{But I from Pylos NG news again : 
11 ſent unto the Spartans, who could rell 
© {Notidings of thee, or where thou didft divell; 
[© would that Troy were ſtanding now again, 
For whoſe deftruttioni did pray in vain! 
| jf thou wert at the wars, 1 fhould know where 
| Thou wert, and wo! ſafery ftand in fear. 
| And other women might with:me complain, 
| Becauſe their Husbands came not home 
Togrieved minds-this may ſome comfort 


- 


| To have companions inadverſiry. Fr -a 
I know not what tofear; yer all things fear 3 
[dycarcean ſorrows never greater Were; 
TLmnang what Siem 9+ by Sea andLand may 
Enforce thee * thy will from me to ſtay. 
1 While thus my fond affection doch excuſe thee 4 
Perhaps thou in requital doft abuſqxme. 

{For Ido fear thy loves to gove; : : 
[So Omnia, Smecchearahou dof | 
oretgn wICS'3- BUY,” ana IT may | 

har thou doſt wooe her'by diſgracing me, 
Ittuc 6 her thar thy Wife's a Country Fone-... 
ie apweecht Only how ro 4 mT 


_. 


- © That eftare thoudidſt gai 


66-4,» - ql 
Bur of my hard belief-Fdb repent;//! 
I ou art not. willingly abſent. 
My _ Cy 
A widowſtill; mp0 vrremn. = pal | 

| But ler him chide, Penelope will'be 5 
| A conſtant wife Vipſeruno thee,” 
| But though, I do byfair entreary fill + 
Prevail ſo much that Ido his will, 
Or alter it, fo that he's not :enclu'd 
- To uſe a Fathers or to ſock any died: 


VS 


The Dulichians, and the Samians.come to wooe me; | 


Arid the Zacynthians often come unto me : 


And of Foreign Suiters ſuch a wanton cruc 
- Do haunt me, thatI know not what'to do. 


". Who in thy Palace do moſtfreely re 


-.. Waſting thoſe : which thou before-didſt gain. 
*  Piſandris, P ' and Medon-roe,' . - 
-- Eurimachws and Antmears came to wooe 


- Me, yo markers Arg-r— em confumeandear 

n by Blood and Swear. 

Poor Is nd Melanthins that doth feed 

>. - His ſheep, are Suiters too, 'and hope-ro ſpeed. 

* And all thy houſhold here doth burconhiſt 

bs rare tog weak for to rehift ; 

+ Namely 'Laertes, ,whon ſpent and done, 

- '- ls Adte and young Telemach thy Son, -' 

- Whom I had almoſt loſt, -while'that he went 

- To the City Pyles withour our conſent.” 

p Nay when hedheranerings ofdeath aſl: len, 
beacon both-rhy eyes and mine 3 


Oct Once, and: do make the fame Prayer 
And how canold Laertes power'reſtrain / | 
1 Thoſe wancon Suiters which at home do xeign ?: /i: 


andour old Nurſe, T3 | ; 


" Tlemigchy 


LIB. L 
will more ſtrong, 

4 keep him from all wrong. 

to drive theſe Suiters hence, 

' "Then come home, and be thy own defence. 
Think on thy Son to whom thou ſhouldft impart 
'z Mnſtru&ion, char may ſcaſon his heart. 

' JChiak or Laertes, come and cloſe his eyes, 

Who his old age even bed-rid lyes. | 
And think on me, for when thou wenr'ſt from home, 
"Full young was I, but now an old wife grown. 


Telemachus in ti 
_ * His Father now 
'S have no 
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Ovia's Epiſtles, 
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; 
| > 
| C The Argument of the fecond Epiſtle. 
| $ y ophocngte on of Theſeus andPhzdra,returning home fron 


: 
£ 


the Trojan wars, was driven by a tempeſt into' Trace, w 


Phyllis the Daughter of Lycurgus and Craſtumena, being the 

|} of Trace, gave hjm courteous entertainment, both at board and bed; 

Gut when he had ftaid a while with her,as ſoon as he heard that Mne- 

ſtheus was dead, who had expulſt his Father Theſeus out of the Cit 

of Arhens, and aſſumed the government to himſelf, be being deſirous ti 

vegan his Kingdom deſir'd leave of Phyllis to go and ſettle bis fon | 
7 : prom mm 
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miſing her within one month toreturn agein:-and-ſo having maglt * 
=ady his ſhips, h: ſails tn Athens, and tarries there, Whereupan; \ 
==Iſter four months were paſt, Phyllis writes this Epiſtle, perſmading; 
 Timtobe faithful unto her, and.to remember her kindneſs and his own / 
romiſe, which if he negle&s t1 do, ſhe threatens to kill her ſelf, | 
nd ſo revenge the violation of her Maiden chaſtity, AY 1 


PHY LLIS * DE MOPHOON, 

Hllischat did fo kindly entertain wok paſtas 
Thee, O Dem»phoon, nivuſt of thee complain z. 
efore the Moons ſharp horns were once grown round, | 
oland thou promis'd on the Tractan grqung 4... - oP 
Butnow four Moons are chang'd, four Months are paſt, 
\nd yerrthy Ship is not return'd atlaſt: ©: : 

thou doſt count the time, which we thatare .; .. - 
n love do ſtrialy reckon with great care; _-_ © 
= IT hou having broke thy promiſe needs muſt ſay, 
= FJhat my complaint comes'nart before the day. Pt ts we 
F My fears were (low, for we do ſlowly give -: * * 
redence to thoſe things wE Wquld nor believe. 
Which made me for thy ſake cven fallly fe1gh - 
MThat the Norch wind drove hatk thy fails apain- 
> Sometimes I fear'd leaſt char in Hebrus ſound, _ . 

> Thy Ship might in thoſe ſhallow waves be drowi'd. 
Oft I beſoughr the Gods for fly return, 
And on their Altars Cid ſweer incenſe burn. 
fron Whenrhe wind ſto5d fair, I faid ro my (elf, 
herd Sure he will come now if hehe in health, 
nl My fairhful love was witty to 1nvent = | 

24; Somerhing that might ſtill hinder thy mrenr. 


-— 
= 


Cit Thee to return, nor yet our former love. 

But I perceive, Demophonn, by thy ſtay, 

| One wind did drive Ship and Faith away ; 4 
B 4 Thy 


Bur yerthou ſtayeſt, nor can thy promile moye %s 


— — — ——  — —— — 
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Thy Ship returns not, which makes 'me complain, 
Tharall thy faithful promiſes werevain. | 

'  WhzthaveT done? Alas I raſhly lov'd thee ! | 

Andyet this fault to piry might have mov'd rhee. 

Tentertain'd thee, this was all my fault, | 
Yet this offence might have beet kindneſs thought. 
Where's thy fairh; thy hand which thou-didft give me, 
And Ouths thou - ar to make me believe thee ? 

wearing by Hymen. that thou. w not tarry,.. 
But come again and thy Poor P wk marry, | 
And by the Sea haſt Rey he, 

, Which thou both'haſt and wilt ail often o're ? 
And by Neptune thy great Unkle, wha with caſc 
Can calm Oe ag et Fe angry Seas ; 

By fi who 11 marriages delights, . 

| And by torch-bearing Ceres myſtick-rites, 

} Should all theſe Gods revenge thy perjuries, 
Which are hightteafons to their Majeſties ; 

And ſhould ith thee with one conſent, 

Thou couldſt not ſure endure their opiſbcmeny | 

To rig and mend-thy Ships I care did take, 

And in requital thqu didft me forfake, 


\Wi gave thee ity to run. +. 
E Away, 'tis Tat have my ſelf undone. 
| I did believe thy fair and gentle words, 


z 


Of which the falſcſt heart moſt ſtore affords, | FAnd 
Andbecauſe thou did(t come of 2 gotd deſcent, . + ;And 
# I did believe thou hadlſt a good inrenr. How 
&# TI did believe thy tears : and haſt thoutaught _ This 
He Thy tears to be as falſe as was thy thought?. ©... FTh 
HO yes, thy tears would flow with cunning Arr, _ Jn tl 
1H When thon didſt bid chem to diſpuiſe thy hearz.' 0 Jha 
Thy yows and promiſes I did believe, ©. ) forte 


| | And any of thoſe ſhows might me deceive. 
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or am I griev'd becauſe I entertain'd-rhee, | 
bach kindneſs ſhew'd to thee could not have ſham'd me. 
dur] repent, becauſe roadd more height 
nto thy entertainment, I one night 
did ſuffer thee ro come into my Bed, _ 
here thou didſt ro me of my Maiden-head, 
ould I had dy before hat fatal night, 
in I yielded thee fo much delight, 
For if T had not thus my ſelf betray'd, 
. Then Phyllis might have liv'd and dy'd a Maid. 
. Wur I did hope rhat thou more conſtant werr, 
Thar hope 15 juſt which ſpringeth from deſert. 
or Idid know I :4d deſtrv'd thy love, 
ich made me hope that thou would(t faithful prove. 
t is no glory to deceive a Maid, | 
Since ſhe deferveth pity that's betray'd 
dy her kind heart. - and hath too ſoon believ'd, 
For thus poor Phylhs was by thee deceiv'd. 
\nd 'ſtead of other praiſes may they ſay, 
TThat this was he that did a Maid betray 
hen thy ſtarue ſhalt bein the City plac'd 
With thy Father's, which is with high titles grac'd, 
hen they ſhall read, how valiant Theſeus flew 
oe cruel thieves, and alſo did ſubdue *' 
Minot aur, and did the Thebans tame, 
And Centaures that by him were alſo ſlain : 
;Andlaſtly, when th'Toſcription ſhall relare 
How he went to Hell and knockt ar Pluro's gate 3 
This title ſhall be on thy ſtatue read, 
*This man deceiv'd his love and from her fled, 
31h this thy Father chou doſt imitate, = 
Thar he fair Ariadne did forſake "C7 
IWhat he alone excuſed as a fin, 2 ES 
har a&chou only do'ft admire in him ; 


* 
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Shewing thy ſelfin rhis to be his Son, _ 
That thoy like him, haſt a young maid tindone, 
Bur ſhe is happily to Bacchus married, 
And in his Chariot, draws with Tigers, carried: 
The Thracians do my marriage bed contemn, 
Becauſe I lov'da ſtranger more than them :. 
And ſome perhaps will ſay in my diſgrace, 
Ler her go to Athens, that moſt learned place; 
Since ſhe ſo kind hath ro a ſtranger been, | 
The warlike Toracians will haye a new Queen, 
The end doth prove the Aﬀion, but yet may 
e want ſucceſs, that thinketh fo, I ſay : 
Thar meaſures Ations not from the intenr, 
ut counts them good, that have a good event, 
if Demopboon would again return, 
Then they would honor me whom now they ſcarn. 
&« Unfortunare Aftions dg our credir ſtain, 
I amfaulty, becauſe thou do'ſt nor come again. 
Methinks I ſee, how when thou lefr'ſt our Curt, 
Thy fhip being ready to forfake our Port; 
Thy loving arms about my neck were ſpred, 
Making my lips with tedious kifſes red. -. | 
I wept, and when thou faw'ſt thoſe tears of mine, 
Thou alfo wepr'ſt and mingled'ſt them with thine. 
And then thou ſeemedit, with a treacherous mind 
Sorry, becauſe thou hadſt. ſo faira wind. | 
And at the laſt, when thou muſt needs depart, 
Then faid*ſt, fare wel fair Phyllis my Sweet-heart. 
- For when one month 15s come unto an end, 
Look for Dem»phoon thy faithful friend. 
ſhould I look for thy return in vain, 
Who hadſt no purpoſe to return again ? 
Yet I Il lodk for thy coming back however ; 
+ For it 1s better to come late, than neyer. 


LEBL 


ut 1 do fear thouhaſi.a yew Swee Ik 
Dne that doch alienazefrom we thy hear, - 97 
That thou forgotten Phyl/is doſt not know; 'W 
o'sme, if Phyllis be fargerten o,-. + | £7 
hen forc't by ſtormis-he to our Harbour came, tn 
hoſe neceſſities with treaſyre 1 ſupply'd,, * + z- 
id gave him manytRoyal gifts behide,; |. 5 11 1 ono” 
pagdon unco-uneo thee [ did ſubmit, 03 E 
inking a womancould not governit-:- Gi Syd 
yen all theſe goodly knds 1 offered chee- Med 
Aiwixt Hemus tithe ſhady Rhodope ng wo | rd oh 7 
dfides, thou didſt my Virgin Zone untye ; 
ind Violate my chaſte Virginity. | 
1 at our marriage the faral Owl 
did fing, while mad T7/7phone did how! : 
{ko with her ſnaky hair was there 3 
The Candles did like Funeral li 
dft ſadly ro ſome Rock I go, whoſe heighr 
ay make me to ſee far at Sea out-right, 
f 1t be day, orif the Stars doſhine, 
look ſtill how the wind ſtands at that time. 
Tfafar off a Ship I chance to ſee, 
naight do hope thar it thy Ship may be. 
\ud then in haſte upon the ſands Irun 
$ofar, that Tunto the Sea-waves come. 
But when I have at length my error found, 
amongſt my maids I fall down in a {wound. 
 Jhere is a hollow Bay bent like a Bow, 
Whoſe rocky fides into the Sea far go; 


Pince to deceive me thou art fallly ben, 
or when thou ſceſt my body like a wrack 
onthe ſhore, I know thou wilt look back 


Tocaft my ſelf from-rhence 1s-my- intent, - EG 
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On the ſad ſight, andthough thy heart ſhould be 

More hard than Adamant, thou'lr pity me. 

Songerimes I could drink. poyſon, or afford 

To ſtab my tender breſt with a ſharp ſword, 

Or put a halter *bour my neck, which oft 

Theu haſt embraced with thy arms more ſoft. 

For I'll revenge my loſs of Chaſtity, 

Though I am doubtful yer what death to die. 

And todeclare my death from thee did come, 

Theſe lines ſhall be engray'd upon my tomb. 
Phyllis that did Demophoon entertain, ; 
Was by his unkindneſs'and her own hand ſlain. 
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being commanded by the Oracle to reftore Chryſes to her Fatlf\a) 
took Briſeis from Achilles : ' Whs taking it ar an indignity, abſap\"* | 
himſelf from the wars : no intreaty can prevail to make him fight{#14* 
gainft Troy. Agamcmnon ſends him Briſcis again with gifts, © | 
ſleights them both, Briſets thereupon in this Epiſtle complains of 26 * 
too violent anger, intreats him to fight againſt the Trojans; to acre 
Agamemnon's offer, azd receruve her again. d f 


BRISEIS © ACHILLES. 


His Letter Briſezs unto thee doth ſend, 
'& Which I perhaps in Greek have rudely pen'd, 
My tears did make thoſe blots which thou dolſt ſee, 
And yet theſe weeping blots may ſpeak for me. 
_ If a Captive may with modeſty complain 
- Of thee, my. Lord, do not my ſuit diſdain. 
Unto Agamemmoen thou didſt me refign, 
And yer alas this was no faulr of thine! 
When that Enrybates and Talthibius came 
To fetch me, whom thou durſt nor then detain. 
They wondred that thou couldſt fo ſoon deliver 
Me tothe Kings uſe, if thou loy'dſtme ever. 
Thou mighr'ſt have ſeemed lorh for to depart, 
And have beſtow'd one kiſs on thy Sweer-heart ! 
Bur yer 1 wept apace, my hairT tore, 
As 1: I were a Captive made once more. 
I ofren thought toſteal away to thee, 
Bur then T fear'd rhe Trgan enemy : 
Leſtbeing ſurpriz'd by them 'in my atrempr, 
They ſhould ro Priam's' daughters me- preſent. 
Bur thou wilt ſay, thou<couldſtnor-me:derain; 
Buryerchou mighr'ſt have ferchr me back-again. 
Patyochs then did ſpeak-thus inmy ear 5 (oo 
Why thou weep ? :chou ſhale-not'long ſtay there; 


T. 


: - 
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FatNay, thou wilt not deceive me now agar, 71 
abſend much leſs ferch her whom thou doft diſdain. 
fohtjax and Phentx both did come to rhee, 
ts, hy friend andeozen by conſanguinity. 
: offnd Ulyſſes, who with gifts and prayers did wooe the; 
 iKoreceive thy Briſeis when they brought me to thee, 

1 for a preſent twenty Baſons brought, KI 1 
ith ſeven three-foored Tables cary'd and wrought : / 
0 theſe ten Talents of Gold added were, 


nd twelve brave'Steeds that were train'd up to wat,” ©" 


Ci! 


ind many captive maids, who with one look 
ould rake the Conquerors char had 'them took : 
nd a fair Virgin tharthy wife might bez 
Buc ſure thou need'ſt no other wife but-me3 
rom Agamemnon wouldſt thou me redecrn, 
hat to receive theſe gifts ſonice doft ſeem ? 
(chilles, how have T moy'd thy negle& ? 
hy doſt thou now unkindly me reject ? 
© Or is its fortune's cuſtom Mtillto frown 
* On thoſe whoby misfortune are caſt down? 
ſaw thee when thou diaft Lyrneſſus rake, 
\nd ofthy Briſcis didſt a captive make. - 
ſaw how many of my kindred were 
lain by thy valiant hatid, and did lie there 
Panting for life, till their freſh wounds had bled 
0 much, rhat all the earth was painred'red. 
[etwhen I loſt thoſe'Friends, T got another ; 
hou art my Lord, my Rlsband, -and my Brother. 
nd by thy Mother, Queen of che ſalt Flood; 
;Þhou ſworeſt all ſhoukd turn unto my good, 
{Þinding thy (elf wich/promiſes, that I 
Should be moſt happy tn caprivity. 
ut now borh me, andthoſe gifts which are ſent thee, 
-Poudoſt refuſe, 'for' neither can content thee. 


x - 


ws © 


And 
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And I hear to morrow by the break of day, 
Thou meaneſt rotake ſhip and fail away. 
When I did hear the news, my hearc «61d fail, 
And preſently my bloodleſs cheeks grew pale, 
Bur wilr thou go from me, my dear, and leave me * 
Lnte whole cnſtody wilt thou bequeath me P 
May I be laid into the earths cold bed, 
Or may the flaming thunder ſtrike me dcad ; | 
Ere I behold the ſhip, cutting her way | 
Through the green waves, while I am left to ſtay: 
If thou incendeſt toreturn again, 
Take me along, who no great burthen am : 
I'll follow thee and ſerve thee all my life 
As a poor captive, notas thy dear wife. 
I caninure my hands tolabour hard; 
And I can be content to ſpin or card. 
One of the faireſt maids rhat Greece ere bred 
Shall be thy wife, and warm thy nupcial-bed; 
My humble thoughts do not fo high aſpire, 
To be thy Servant 1s all I defire. 
PF'll fir and (pin until my rask be done : 
And unril all my Flax to thred be ſpun. 
Yet ſuffer nor thy wife, Ipray, to chide me, 
Becauſe I love thee, ſhe willnot abide me. 
And do nor juffer her-to tear my hair; 
Think how of Briſeis thou didſt once take care ; 
Nay though thou ſuffer her my hair rotear, 
Do not deſpiſe me, this is all my fear. 
What wouldſt thou, have ? Agamemmon dath repent ; 
And Greece for wronging thee is penirent. 
Subdue thy (elf, and now ler him that hath 
Conquer'd ſo many, conquer his own wrath : 
Why doſt thou lerthe coward He#or waſt 
And ſpoil the Grecgans 2 take thou arns ar laſt, 
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Achilles take thy arms, but firſt me take : 
Fhen cruſh thoſe fellows, and force them to quake. 
For my fake thou art angry and offended, 
For me thy wrath began, in me ler it be ended. 
It's no diſgrace unto thy ſuit to yield. 
1 0etines did go into the field 
Perſwaded by his wife, though he laid by 
His Arms, - and taid his Country did deny, 
She did perſwade her valiant Husband ſtreight, 
"FBut my words have, alas ! no power nor weight. 
11 dare not call my ſelf thy wife, for I 
| Have lived with thee in Captivity; 
{ Though my Lord hath often call'd his handmaid 
{Unto his Bed, and T have him obeyed. 
do remember that acaptive Mai 
{Did call me Miſtriſs, unto whom I ſaid, 
Lay not the weight of ſcorn on miſery, 
Thar ticle ſuirs not with Captivity 3 
For by my Fathers aſhes I do ſwear, 
Of whoma freverend memory I bear ; 
{By #9 Brothers Souls, whoſe blood was ſpill'd 
JFor their Country, andin its defence were kill'd ; 
| By my lips, and by thoſe oft lips of thine 

Whic we did oftentimes together joyn ; 
/And by thy Sword I ſwear, fince I went from thee, 
That Agamenmon never lay with me. 
But for thy honeſty thou darſt not ſwear, 
If I ſhould put thee to thy oath, I fear. 
he Grecians think with ſorrow thou art pin'd, 
Put thou haſt Mufick to refreſh rhy mind; 
tule thy Sweer-heart dorh claſp thee in her arms, 
 'Plaking her moiſtned kifſes powerful charms 
*Poſtay thee there, which makes the loch to fight 3 
ve and (weer Muſick, yield rhee more delight. 

C 
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It 1s the ſafer courſe, in bed being laid; _ 

To ſport thy ſelf with ſome young feartul Maid; 
Or when with rhoſe joys thou are rir'd. too much, 
To give thy Thracian Lyre a gentle touch : 

Than to hold Buckler or ſharp pointed Spear, 

Or on thy head a weighty Helmet wear ? 

Yet in brave ations thou didft once delight, 

And to win glory only thou wouldſt fight. 

Didſt rhou love war till I was captive made ? 

And is thy valour fince that time decay'd ? 

The Gods forbid, I hope to ſee thy Spear 
Wound valiant He#or, who doth no man fear. 
Let the Grecians ſend me to my Lotd co plead 
Their cauſe with kifles, I can intercede 

More powerfully than Phenix or Ulyſſes, 

There is a ſweeter eloquence in kitics. 

Tc I incircle thee within mine Arms, 

Wy cloſe embraces are like powerful charms 3 

; My naked Breaſts being in thy view laid. open, 
Will ſoon perſuade thee, though no word be ſpoken. 
If thou werthke the Sea, void of compaſſion, 
My filent tcars would move commiſeration. 

As thou defir'it thy Fathers length of days, 

Or to ſee Pyrrhus crovin'd with wreaths of Bays, 
Achilles tFke ry Briſcts once again, 

Have pity cnthat grief which I ſuſtain. 

If thy love bc turn'd to hate, yer do not flour me, 
© Rill me our-righr, who cannot live without thee. 

*- Nay, thou doſt kill me, for my ſtrength doth fade, 
My beauty and treth colour is decay'd ; 

Yer Ido hope thou wilt thy Briſers take, 

And this hope makes melive, even for thy ſake, 
Bur if my hopes of thee do fail, then [ 

To mect my Erother and Hustand will dic. . 


_—_— 
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Yet when others ſhall perchance read my (ad ſtory, 
Tofilla Woman will yield thee no glory. 

Yet lerno other kill me, thy weapon can 

Kill me afſoon as any other man. 

Let thy ſword give me ſuch a wound that I 

May bleed with pleaſure, and fo bleeding die. 

Let thy ſword ſend me to Elyſran reſt, 

| Which might have wounded Hers valiant breaſt. 
' But lerme live if thou art pleaſed fo, 

That love doth ask what thou grant'ſt to thy foe 3 
And rather kill thy Tr9jan foes than I, 
Expreſs thy valour on thy enemy. 

And whether thou inrend'ſt to go or ſtay, 
| Command me as my Lord to come away. 
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if The Argument of the fourth Epiſtle, 

iy jf Hmm the ſon of Wigeus having ſlain the Minotaur, brought & laſt 
if wayby ſbip Ariadne daughter to Minos and Paſtphae,to whmlffeel a 
| for be m killing the Minot aur,he had promiſed marriage, nd the 
her Sifter Phzdra. But admoniſhed by Bacchus,he leaves Ariadnels tend, 
theIſleNaxos orChios,and marries Phzdra,who inTheſeus 's abſendor the 
falls in love with her ſon-in-law Hippolyrus, Theſcus ſon. by Hi 

polite an Amazon. He being a Batchelor,and much addited to hut 
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 PHADRA tc HIPPOLY TUS. 
==|/D#Hedra unto Frippolytus ſends health, 

214 Which unleſs thou giv'ſt me, I muſt want my ſelf; 
=[ Yet read it, for a Letter cannot fright thee, 
"There may be ſomething in it may delight chee, 
{| *ortheſe dumb Meſſengers ſent out of hand, 
"00 carry ſecrets both by Sea and Land. 
{The Foe will read a Lerrer, though it be 

dent to him from his utrer enemy. 
FThrice I began my mind to thee to break, 
ice I grew dumb, ſo that I could not ſpeak. 

e 1$a kind of modeſty in love, 
hich hindreth thoſe that honeſt ſuirs do (move. 
WAnd love hath given command that every lover. 
- Phould write that which he bluſherh to diſcover. 
n to contemn Loves power it 15nort ſafe, 
ho over all the Gods dominion harh. 
gfTis dangerous to refift the power of Love, 
Who ruleth over all the Gods above. 
Love bid me write, I followed his dire&tion, 
g=Whotold me that my lines ſhould win affettion. 
*ÞÞ! fince I love thee, may my love again 
ſein thy breaſt another mucual flame. 
at love which hath been a long time delay'd, 
tlaſt grows violent, and muſt be obey'd : 
feel a fire, a fire within my heart, 
1d the blind wound of love doth rage and (mart, 
1s tender Heifers cannot brook the yoak, 
vr the wild Colt, that is nor backr nor broak, 

| C 3 Enqure 
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the bridle, Þ Loves youk Td 
AVY10.4n jenc'd - 
is rheir art, and chey ca © eaſily do'ir, 
"Thar from their youth have beth Gin up unto-ir3 
- She that hath let her chic pun Gur waſt, 7 
Her love is violent when ſhe loves-at laſt. 


©, The fortudden«drams-of :Love Irkeey for clice, 


-- And now like thee, no 


- 


Ic 2 oy How _ and call 

15 ſome el:1ro/ wie; 3 
Fruit from a Treeþ:1whole : with fruic are full; 

Or from the buſh to gather cthe-arſt Roſe 3 

I am the tree and buſh where loves, fruit grows : 
Yet hitherto my fame was never blocted ; 

And for white chaſtiry, I have been noted 3 

And I am glid that my loye-haye plac'd 

On one by whom T cavnor he diſgrac'd. 

Adultery incher is a baſe fac; 

That with ſome baſe fellow. doch commit the itt. 
Burt ſhould Zune grant me her Fupitey, . 

In love I would # _— efer. 

And fince I lov'd thee, I do now embrace 

Thoſe ſports which chou doſt, love; -ro. hunt and chaſe 
Wild favage Beaſts, for 1 would gladly be | 


+ & 


A Huntreſs to enjoy-thy ode 


Ido know, 
Bur chaſt Diana withher bended,þow. 

T love the woods, and - take delight to (cr 
The toyls, and Chaleirhe Deer ay 7 Net. 


And I do take delight to hoop ow, th von 
- And cheer the Dogs, while roy Dr do pat on” 


To caſt a dart #now-am cunning grown, 
Sometimes upon the graſs I lie alone, 

Sometimes for pleaſure I a-Charior drive, | 
ang the Horſe that with the bridle docs ſtrive, © 
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1 ISomerime like thoſe mad Bacchi's I do run, 
. +1 'IWho pipe when they ro the Tdean hill do come 3 
4 JOr like. choſe that have ſeen rhe horned fawns, 
"+ And Dryads lightly rripping o'er the lawns. 
- * :Flnſach a francick fic rhey fay I am, 
'  IWhen Love rormen's me with his ragitig ffame. 
And rhis ſame love of mine perhaps may 5e 
'/ TBy fare entaileÞuponour family, 
= 1 For it 15 given ro us fn love to fall ; 
4 And Venus takes a rribnre of 4s all, 
14 For firſt, great Fupiter did rarely pul! 
4 Europa with the fal{ fhape of a Bull. 
{My Mother Paſipha? im a Cbw of wood £4 
; Theleaping of a luſtful Bull” Wirhſtood, ; 
My Siſter likewiſe ro fal'e Theſes gave 4 
A Clew of filk, and fo hiS fie did fave, 
Who through the win{ling labyrinch was led 
By the dire&tion of this flender tnred, 
And now like Mins ſtor, T even [ 
| Love as the reſt did, it" eXtremiry. ps 
It forrunes thar our love *rMys-croſs ſhould He, 
Thy Father lov'd'my Siſter, T love thee, F- 
Thus Theſers and Hyppolitus his Sui | 
Do glory chat their lovehath overcome 
Twe Siſters, bur I would we had remain'd 
| Arthoine, when we came'to thy fathers lard. 
+ For then eſpecially thy preſence mov'd me, 
And from that time I ever ftince have loy'd thee. 
My eye convey*d unto my heart delight, _ 
To like of thee, for rhog'werr cioarlt'd in white, 
A flowry garland did .chy fofc hair crown, « 
; i} And thy complexion was a lovely brown. 
4 Which ſome for a ſtern vifize had miſtook ; 
'>4 Bur Phedra rhought thou adit a manly Took. 
Vf C 4 For : 


» 14 
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” Foryoung-men ſhould not be like women drefſt; 
A careleſs dreſſing doth become them beſt; 

* The ſternneſs, and looſe flowing of thy hair, 

- And duſty countenance moſt graceful were. 
 'While thy curverring Steed did bound and fling, 
-- IT admir'dto fee thee ride him inthe ring, 

If with thy ſtrong arm thou didſt toſs the pike, 
Thy nimble ſtrength I did approve and like. 
Or, if thou took'ſt thy Javelin in thy hand 

- Me thought thou didſt in comely poſture ſtand. 
- For all thy ations yielded me delight, | 
And did appear moſt graceful in my ſight. . 

Of the Woods wildneſs do not then partake, 

* Nor ſuffer me to periſh for thy fake. 

For why ſhould thou in hunting ſpend thy leaſure ? 
And not delight on Venus ſweeter pleaſure ? 
There's nothing can endure without due reſt, 

© By which our wearied bodies are refreſher. 

- And thou mightr'ſt imitate Diana's bow, 

Which if too often bended-weak will grow. 

- Cephalus was a Wood-man, of great fame, 

- And many wild Beaſts by his hand were ſlain, 
Yer with Aurora he didfall in love, eR 
Her bluſhing beauty did his fancy moye ; 

While from her aged Husbands bed ſhe roſe, 
And wiſely to young Cephalus ſtraight goes, 
Venus = young Adonzs oft would le 
Together on the graſs moſt wantonly, 

{And underneath ſome tree in the hart weather, 
They would [je killing in the ſhade together. 
Atalante did Oenides fancy move, 

And gave her wildBeaſts skins ro ſhew his loye. 
And therefore why may'ſt chou not fancy me, 
Sith without loye the woods unpleaſant be ? 
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I will follow thee o'er the rocky cliff, 
never fear the boars ſharp fanged teerh. 
Þ Seas the narrow: Iſthmus __ 
o& raging waves on borh ſides of it flows. 
117] ether chou and I will govern here 


4 Kingdom, than my Country far more dear ; 


husband Theſes hath long abſent been, 
$5 with his friend Pirithoxs,jit doth ſeem. 
ſexs (unleſs we will the truth deny ) 
h love Pirithous more than thee or [. 
s his unkindne(s rhathe ſtays ſo long, 
. | he hath done us both far greater wrong. 
th his great Club he did my Brother ſlay, 
jd left my Siſter ro wild Beaſts a prey. 
7 Mother was a warlike Amazon, 
Werving favor for thy ſake her Son : 
t cruel Theſeuskill'd her with his Sword, 
ho did to hing ſo brave a ſon afford, | 
rr would he marry ker ; for he did aim 
at as 4 Baſtard thou ſhouldſt never raign; 
xd many Children he' on me begor, 
oe untimely death nov I bur he did plot 3 
ould I had ated 1n labour, ere that 
; moyy thee by a ſecond Progen * 
y ſhouldſt thou reverence thy Fathers bed, 
Fhich he doch ſhun, and now away 'is fled ? 
Ja Mother beto love her Son inclin'd, 


ſtrit preczſeneſs former times became, 
hen od old Saturn on the earth did raign. 
t Saturn's dead, his laws are cancell'd now; 

rules, then follow what ove doth allow ; 
dr Fove all ſors of pleaſure doth permit, 
_ ters may marry, if they think it fit, 


y ſhould vain names frighe chy.couragious mind ?'. ,-:; + 
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With their own Brothers; Venus bond'doth'rye | 


The knor more cloſe of iconſanguinity.”** - 'F Mo 
Beſides, whocan our ftohtijoys diſcover ? "77: t Nan 


With a fair outſide we'vur fault may colour” 
If our embraces were difeern'd by ſome; * -'' 


They would ſay, thar Mother ſurely loves 'her Son; oP) 
Thou need'ſt not come»by might, 'no doors are bar'd =" 2) 


And ſhur on me, thy patſage is/nor hard,” ay F 
One houſe as it did once, may us contain. may 
Thou oft haſt kiſs'd me} and ſhalt kifs'again. P39 
Thou ſhalt be ſafe with me; nay, wert thou feen Þy by 
- * Within my bed, ſac faults have ſmothered been, a5) 


Then come wich ſpesdito/ eaſe my rroubl'd mitid, 

And may love always prove'to thee more kind. | 
Thus I moſt humbly do entrear-and'ſae, ” / | 
Pride and great words become nor thoſe ' that wooe. 

Thus I moſt humbly. beg-of thee alone. 

Alas! my pride and my great words are-pone 5 

To my deſires long rimel would not yield; HM 
Bur yer at laſt affection won'the field, | 
And asa Caprive at thy royal feer tF 
Thy Mother begs: Love knows not what 33 #meer. 
Shame hath forſook his Coloars my cheek, * 
Ir 1s confeſt, yer grant chat love I ſeck.' /+ *- 
Though Mins be my #ather, who keeps utider 
His power the Seas, and he thardarreth thunder 
Be my Grand-father, andhe'be akin *- 590! 
To me, thar harh'lin forehead circled it's" ' | 
Wirh many a clear beam, aſharp pointe@ray, IF 
And drives the purple 'Chariot of rhe'day, £ 
Love makes a ſervancof n9biliry ; v 
Then for my Anceftorseven"piry me; Þiob! 
Nay Creer, Jove's Ifland;'thall my Dowry be, i 
And all my Court (Appdlitis) ſhall ferve thee. |.IN 
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& Mother ſofrned a Bulls ſtern breaſt, 
{ wilt thou be more cruel than a Beaſt ? 
love-ſake love me, who hath thus complain'd, 
4 may'ſt thou love and never be diſdain'd : 
4 may the Queen of Foreſts help chee (till, 
'þ may the Woods yield game for thee to kill. 
ay Fawns and Saryrs help thee every where, 
may'ſt thou wourd the Boar with thy ſharp ſpear. 
may the Nymphs give thee water to lake - 
y burning thirſt, chough chou do Maidens hate. 
kars with my prayers I mingle, read my prayers, 
id imagine thar you do behold my tears. 


Re.” h lt | 
\rgument of the piſtle. 
EcubaDanghter to Cifſeus, and wife to Priam being with chil, ? 
dreamt that ſhe was deliver'd of a flaming Fire-brand, that jeſ,"** | 
all Troy on fire, Priam troubU'd in mind, conſults with the Oracle, 1 
cetves anſwer, that his ſon ſhould be the deftruZion of his Country, anl 
therefore as ſoon as he was born-commands his death, But his Mathal 
Hecuba ſends her ſon Paris ſecretly to the Kings Shepherds. They bed 
him till being grown a young manyhe fancied the Nymph Oenone, ant." 
married her, But when Juno, Pallas, and Venus contended about ti 
gol 
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his Father, an 


3T 


\ Bien Apple, which had this inſeriptim, DETUR PULCHRIORI, 
| itbegivento che faireſt, Jupiter made Paris their Fudge. To 
uno promiſed a Kingdom, Pallas Wiſdom, Venus Pleaſure,and 


| hr women ; but he gave ſentence for Venus. Afterward be- 
7 receiv'd into favor, he ſail'd to Spar- 


2 Þ whence be toob Helen wife to Menelaus, and brought her toTr 


OENONE # PARIS. 
Nro my Paris, for though thou artnot mine, 
Thou art my Paris, becauſe I am thine, 

ph doth ſend from the 1dean Hill 

following words, which do this Paper -fill, 
dit, if that thy new wife will permit, 

By Letrer is notin a ſtrange hand writ. 

.- rae through the Phrygtan woods well known, 

> \fomplains of wrong, that thou to her haſt done, 
- IPhat God hath us'd his power to croſs our love ? 

Phat fault of mine hath made thee fairhleſs prove? 

"Fith deſerv'd ſufferings I could be content ; 

t nor with undeſerved puniſhment. 
ſhatT deſerve, moſt patient I could bear, 

It undeſerv'd puniſhments heavy are. 
ou wert not then of ſuch grear dignity, 

1 T a young Nymph did firſt marry thee 3 _ 
ough now forſooth, thou Priam!'s ſon art prov'd, 
Shou wert a ſervant firſt, when firſt we lov'd : 
Fd while our ſheep did graze, we both have laid 
Hacer ſome tree together.in the ſhade; 

F hoſe poaghs like a green Canopy were (pred, 
mule the ſoft _ aid yield us a green bed : 
Fad when the id Alt, we ofren lay 
02 poor Cottage, upon ſtraw or hay; 


I 
-JFnete 


ih, 


l, 


OY. 
» {none hearing thereef,complains.2n this Epiſtle of his unfaithfulneſ : 
ding him to ſend back Helen to Greece, and receive her again« 
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Iſhew'd. thee bath, what Lawns and Foreſts were 
Likely, to-yield much ſtore of game, andwhere 
The wild beaſts did in ſacred caves. abide; 

And their young ones in the hollow rocks did hide. 
To ſet thy Toyls with thee I oft have gone, 
After the Hounds I o'er the Hills have pin. 

My name on every Beech-tree I do find, 

Thou hadſt engray'd Oenone on their rind, 

And as the body of the tree doth, fo 

The Letters of my name do greater grow, 

Cloſe by a River ( I,xemember it) 

Theſe lines are on an Alder fairly writ ; 

And may the Alder flouriſh ſtill- and ſpread, 
Becauſe theſe lines may on the bark be red : 
When Paris doth to Oenone falſe become, 

Xanthus unto his ſpring dath backward run. 
Xanthus run back, thy conrſe now backward take, 
For Paris doth his @enone forſake. | 
That day did unto-me moſt fatal prove; 

That day began the winter of thy love, 

When Venus, Funo and fair Pallas came 

Naked before thee, and did not diſdain 
Tochuſe thee for theis] udge,when thou had'ſt told 
The ſtory to me, my faint heart grew cold, 

Of, the experienc'd I did counſel rake, 

They did reſolve me; thou wouldſt me forſake. 
For thou didfſt build new ſhips without delay, 
And didſt ſend*forth a Fleet to Sea ſtraightway, 
Yer thou didſt weep at thy departure hence; 
Do not deny it, it was ho oftence - 

For by my love thy credit is nar ſtain'd, 

But of loving Helen, thou may'ſt be alham'd. 
Thou wepr'ſt, and alſo at that very time 

Thou ſaw'ſt me weep, my tears.dropping with thine. 
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| as the Vine about the Elm doth, wind, 
thy arms were about my neck, entwin'd, 


Shen chou complain'dſt becauſe the winds croGs were, 


& failers laugh/d, becauſe the wind ſtood: faar. 
Jou didſt kits me oft, when thou, didſt depart, 
| thou werr loth to ſay, farewel, Sweer-heart. 
laſta gentle gale of wind did blow, 
that thy ſhip from land di&ſlowly gg. 
" Þooking after thee long time did ſtand, 
eping, and ſhedding tears on the-dry ſand. 
'Þnd ruthe green Nererdes I did pray, 
'Þy voyage mighr be ou withour ſtay: 
vr me it was too ſpeedy, fince that I 
ſtain the loſs of thy falſe love thereby. 
> Theſſaly my Prayers have brought thee ſac, 
d for a Whore my Prayer prevailed hath. 
here is a Mountain that to Sea dorh look, 
hich bearing of the foaming waves can brook : 
from hence when I beheld thy ſhip 'was coming, 
Ito the Sea 1 prelinpy was running. 
it ſtanding {hl at lengrh I might diſcern 
purple flag, which waved on the ſtern : 
n whether it were thy Ship I did doubt, 
uſe ſuch colours thou didft not put our. 
Ft when thy Ship ro ſhore did nearer ſtand, 
$d a fair gale did bring it cloſe to land, 
Þ Womans face I ſtraightway did behold, 
Which made my heart to tremble, and wax cold. 
Fad while I ſtood doaring there, Imight eſpy 
Thy ſweer-hearrt char did on thy bojom le. 
Pthen 1 wept, my breaſt I ſtruck and bear, 


- FPlingthe Mountain [da with my cries 3 
here I did bewail my mileries. 


d tore my cheeks, rhat with my tears were wet. 
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May Helena at laſt ſo weep, ſo grieve, 

When thou doſt falfly her forſake and leave : 
And may ſhe that to me this wrong doth offer, 
Be wrong'd in the like kind, and like wrong ſuffer. 
When thou wert poor, and led'ſt a Shepherds life, 
None bur Oenohe was thy loving wife, 

'Tis not thy wealth, nor ſtate that I admire; 
Nor to be Priam's daughter do I defire. 

Yer Priam, nor his Hecuba, need diſdain 

. Me fortheir daughter, fince I worthy am, 

I am fit to be a Princeſs ra command, 

A Royal Scepter would become my hand. 
Deſpiſe me not, becauſe that I with-thee 

Have lain under ſome ſhady Beechen-rree 5 
For I am fitter for thy Royal bed, 

When it with Purple \ 0 1s covered. 

Laſtly, my Love is ſafeſt, fince for me 

No wars ſhall follow, nor no fleet ſhall be 
Sent forth ; but if thou Helena do take, 

She ſhall by force of arms be ferched back. 
Blood is the portion which thou ſhalt obtain, 
If thou doſt marry with this ſtately Dame. 

Ask He#or and Derphobus, Tf ſhe | 

Should not unto the Greeks reſtored be ; 

Ask Priam, and Antenoy wiſe and grave, 

Who by their age much deep experience have. 
For toprefer a beauteous rape before 

1 hy Country, thuſt be bad and baſe all o're. 
Since rodefend a bad cauſe is a ſhame, 

Her Husband (hall juſt Wars *gainſt thee maintain. 
Nor think that Helen faithful will becotne, 

Who was ſo quickly woo'd, ſo quickly won. 
As Menelaus grieves, becauſe that ſhe 

' Hathwith a ſtranger, by adultery, 
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Wrohged the chaſt rites of the Nuprtial: bed, 

And leta ſtranger ſoadorn his head : 

thou wilt then confeſs no art, or coſt 
1 purchaſe honeſty that once 1s loſt. 

She that 15 bad once,,, will in bad perſever, 

And being bad once will be bad for eyer. 

ks ſhe loves thee, ſo ſhe before did Love 

Menelaus, unto whom ſhe falſe did prove. 

Thou mighr'ſt have been, more faithful unco me; 
thy Brother was to.fair Andremache..;, 

ut thou art lighter than dry leaves, which be 
every wanton wind: blown off.che tree; 

Ir like the waving corn, which every whiff. 

Þ*f wind doth bend, until it grow more ſtiff. 

Thy Couſin once (for, I remember'r well),  ., 

Pith diſhevell'd hair did. thus m face forexel 3 
hat doſt thou Oenone ?, why doſt thou ſow 

e barren ſands ? Or why doſt thou thus go 

bout to plough the ſhore? ir is in vain 3 

uch fruitleſs cillage can yield thee no gain. , . 

Grecian Maid is coming that ſhall be; _ 

aal unto thy Country,.and to thee. ,., .. 

pod nay the ſhip be droxen'd jn the falr fload, 
hoſe 1ad arrival ſh colt {Ouch Blood... :. 

Jen ſhe had faid, thus,; ſtraight; my. flaxen hair 
ganto heave and ſtand upright for feax.. 

, thou wert too true APropheteſs, 

orthe is come and darh my place poſlels ! C 

F*tſhe is but a fair adulcerels, 

ho with a ſtrangers loye was ſoſoon took ; 

« for his ſake her Country hath forſook. _ 
Jdes, one Theſeus (though I know not whom) 
ght her out of the Country long agon, 

3 canſt chou chink an amorous young-man 
ongpmud ſend her a pure Virgin back again ? 
| D 
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If thou wouldſt know how T theſe truchs deſcry, 1 th 

It is my Love, Love doch in all things pry. 

If thou call'ſt her fault a rape, yet that name 

; May ſeem to hide her fanlt, bur not her ſhame. & 
Since ſhe ſo often from her Country went, KEE 

*T was not by violence, bat by her confent. 

Though by deceit thou me inſtrufted haſt, 

Yet Oenone ſtill remainerh chaſt. 

..-I hid me in the woods, while th' wattron rout 

Of nimble Saryrs ſoughr'to find me out: : 

And horned Fawns with wrearhs of ſharp pine crown d, 

Over the mountain ia ſought me round: | 

For great Apollo that protecteth Troy 

The ſpoil of my Virgt ey my 4 — 

By force againſt my will; for which, diſgrace 

I core my guiltleſs fair and ferarch'd, my fare : 

Yet neither precious ſtories could me entice, 

Nor gol ; forI ſer 6n my felf no price. 

She thar hath wit,- and. ingenuity, . - - 

Seemeth for gifts ro ſelf Virginity. © - 

Apollo thought me worthy to imparr © ' 

To me the $kill of Phyſick,” and' his Are : 

The virtue of all* he did reveal". —_— 

_ Tome, and fhew'd what Herbs have,power to heal. 

* Yer wo's me, that t6 powerful Herb is found, ©, _Þ# 

- That can recure Loves 


Yer thou canſthelp the and ſome corfifory give me ;.'. |. 


wld co 
Thou canſt, O then have pity on Maid; —_—_ 75 
" For me the Greciaris fall not rhee invade. +.» L108 


a4 
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As fro 'my-bloorhing years, and childiſh cime- . 
P I hve been; fo let ric fill remain thine; 


'S e.? Oenane..., ' 
Ma. { 


+ zE L- 
= 

 } - 
- EA 


04 "The Ar —w {v4 Tm 

It Oracle had told Pelias the fine Ne at he ſhould 

4; near his death, when, os he was ſacri We, fr yl 

C { come to him with one foot par} gy he was } 

"= jearh-Jacrifice, Jaſon ſon to: ®.ſon,end bis rkahe 
D 2 
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one of his ſhoes ſhoking:in the mud of the River Anaurus, bafting t 

the ſacrifice, meets him with one foot naked. Pelias remembring.the 
Oracle; perſwades Jaſon to go to Colchos to fetch the golden F leece, 

hoping his deſtru&ion by the impoſſibility of the attempt. But coura- 

gious Jaſon willingly undertook the Voyage, and ſo accompanted with 

many Grecian Nobles, he ſet forth in the Ship Argo from Pegaſus « 

Haven of Theflaly, and ſailed to the Iſle Lemnos : where when the 

Women conſented to kill all theMen on one night,Hypſiphile who had 
only preſerved her Father Thoas altve, then reigned,and at board and 
bed kindly entertained Jaſon. But after two years, the tune and 1m- 
portunity of his company urging him to proceed in his intended at- 
tempt, he leaves Hypfiphile with child, and ſails to Colchos 3 where 
by Medea's art having charmed the Dr agen faſt aſleep, and overcome 
the fierce Bulls, he brought away the Golden Fleece and Medea. Hyp- 
ſiphile being grieved that Medea was preferred before her, in thi 
Epiſtle gratulatesJaſon's return,rails on Medea's cruelty and witch- 

craft, to make her contemptible ; and laſtly, curſes both Jaſon and 
Medea. 


HYPSIPHILE t# JASON. 


O Theſſaly thou art return'd again, : 
Rich in the Golden Fleece,which thou did'ſt gain. 

IT am glad thou'rt well, yer it were betrer 
If T had heard of thy health by thy Letter. 
It may be that the wind did nor ſtand fair, 
That to my Kingdom thou couldit not repair ; 
And yet although contrary winds ſtood crols, 
To venture a Letter had been no loſs. 
Hypſiphile had deſerv'd thy ſalyrarions, 
| Senc,ina Letter” of kmd commentdations. 
- Theard nor'by He Feners but'by Fane; Y.r40 

| Thar'thou Laſt "Mars his facred Oxtn-tame 30 8 

| «31 how tie Dragons teeth being fow'd; did bring? ©5494 3 
Forth armedinen, which fromthe earch did ſpring; 1,1 


by 
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In whoſe Blood thou diſt nor thy hand embrew, 
gts [for thoſe ſons of Earth one another ſlew, .- © 
he And from the warchful Dragon while he flepr, 
" JThou took'ſt the Golden Fleece which he had kept. 
74. [What ſudden joy had I conceiv'd ar it, 
vith Pfchou this joyful news to me hadft wric ? 
is 4 Þſthy unkindneſs why do I complain ? 
the fearthou doſt my former love diſdain. 
hat barbarous enchantreſs thou haſt brought, 
{nd -her more worthy of thy love haſt thought ; - 
ve ſoon believes 3 yer I wiſh, I may be | 

ur'd for raſhneſs in accuſing thee. 
rom Theſſaly a ſtranger came of late, 
omefndas ſoon as he was come to my gate, 
yp kt him how my Zafon did, and ſtaid 

ing down to the ground no anſwer made ; 

+ <. ſaighrway into a paſſion I did break, 
ardgſcaring my garments, and thus I did ſpeak ; 
ellme if that my Faſon, live, that T, 
he be dead, may follow him and die. 

lives, ſays he : and yer through loving fear 
ſcarce believ'd him, rhough that he did ſwear. 
t when my doubtful mjnd his words believ'd, 
kt what valiant deeds thou had(t atchiev'd ? 
he related the whole ſtory.how 
hou madſt the brazen-footed Oxen plough. 
from the Dragons teeth on the earth ſow'd 
harveſt of brave armed Souldiers grow'd ; 
ich earth-ſprung men did ſtraightway fall at jars, 
id few each other in their civil wars: 
d that thou kill dft che Dragon : when I heard 
"File deeds of thine, again TI grew affear'd. 

$xan I asked him, if Zaſm did live, 
words through fear I hardly could believe 3 . 
D 3 Yex 


LY 
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Yet by the carriage of ' his ſpeech,I found, 
That thy unkindneſs had given. me a wound, 


Where are _ , thoſe marriage bands, beers * 


Which once did jayn our loving hearts and hands 7 
Or where is Zymen's torch that burne ſo bright ? - || 
Fitter to have been a ſad funeral light. 

; I was no whore; uno and Hymen too 

At our glad Nuptials themſelves did ſhow. 

Not Juno, nor Hymen,' when we did marry, 

But Erinnys did the fata! rorches carry. 

The Theſſalians and Minnans ſtrangers were 

'* Tome; and why did 77phys put in here 

His ſhip ? Here is no wealthy Ram doth bear 

A golden Fleece upon his back, nor here 

Doth old «tos fair lofty Palace ſtand. 

This Lemnia 15 a little (mall Iſland ; 

T had reſolv'd (bur fate did it withſtand ) 

To drive thee from hence with a Feminine band. 
Though Lemnian women had their husbands kill'd, 
I thought 'rwas pity thy blood ſhould be (pill'd. 

Thy firſt ſight inme ſucha liking bred, 

ThatTI emtertain'd thee at board and bed, | 
And thou two Summers with me ſtayedſt here, 

* And whiletwo Winters alſo paſſed were. 
And the third year, when thou didft ſail away, 
With weeping rears-unto me thou did(t fay, 
Hypſiphile, though I am forced to go Ch 
And leave thee here, yer I would have thee know, 
That till I do-return- again, I'll be | 
Always a faithful Husband unto thee. 

And may thar proſper which is in thy womb, 


- To make mea glad Parent when Ticome ; 


= Thendown thy face thy cunning rears did fall, 
» The xeſt for grzef thou couldit not ſpeak ar all. 
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|Of all thy company thou wenr'ſt laſt of all 
+] Aboard the ſhip which thou didſt 4rgo call : 
: | Away it flies, when once the hollow fail 

; 12] Was driven forward with a luſty gale; 


1: And while thy ſhip the blew waves paſſed o're, 


-— 


Tilookr upon the Sea, thou to the ſhore. 

Land then into my Turret i did go, 

While tears did howay cheeks and boſom tlow ; 
fllooked chrough my pears and chey: did {eem, 

As if they watry peripeRives had been : = 
Forthorow them me thought rhar I could view, 
Things further offthan I was wont to do. 

Then I made vows and I did chaſtly pray 

Forrchy rerurn, which yows I now ſhould pay. 

But ſhall I pay vows for Medes's good ? 

{ Love mixt wich anger doch enrage my Rlood. 
Becauſe I have loſt Faſanthat dorh live, 

Shall I Sacrifices on the Altar give? © 

Imuſt confeſs I always was afraid 

Leſt thou ſhouldſt marry ſome young Grecian Maid. 
[fear'd rhe Grecian Maids, bur thou. haſt broughr 
Abarbarous Harlot, of whom I ne'er thoughc : 
She cannot pleaſe thee with her beauteous look, 
With her charms and $kill in herbs thou art took. 
4 For fromthe Sphere ſhe can'call down the Moon, 
And hide in clouds the Horſes of the Sun ; 

i ne can make Rivers ſtay cheir haſty courſe, 


_— 


And make green waods and ſtones remove by force, 
Unto the grave with looſen'd hair ſhe comes, 
And our of the warm aſhes gathers bones. 
When ſhe would bewitch another, ſhe doth frame 
4 In wax his pure? and to-encreaſe his pain 
In the heart of it ſmall needles dorh ſtick, 
2 Þ Which maketh his own heart ro ake aud prick, 
| D4 
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And by her curſed charmsſhe can force love, 
Which beauty and fair virtue ought to move. 
How canſt thou then embrace her with delight ? 
Or ſleep ſecurely by her in thenighr? + - 
But as ſhe did with charms the Dragon quell, 
. And Bulls, fo ſhe hath charm'd-thee with a Spell; 
Beſides of glory ſhe will have a ſhare, 
Our of thoſe deeds by thee performed were. 
And ſome of Pelas fide. will think each-deed 
Of thine, did from the force of charm,-proceed ; 
And that though Faſon ſailed nnro Greece, 
Medea brought away the-Golden Fleece; 
. Thy Father and rhy Mother both are wroth, 
That thou ſhouldſt bring a wife our ofthe North. 
A Husband for her may at home de found, 
Or elſe where Tanais doth Scythia bound. 
- Bur Zaſsn is more fickle rhan the wind, * 
And 1n his words no conftancy I find. 
- As thou wentſt forth, why didſt not come again ? 
Coming and going I thy wife remain. 
If Nobility of birth can-thee content, 
King Thoas is my Father by deſcent; 
| Bacchus my Unkle is, whoſe wifes crown ſhine 
With Stars enlightmng all the lefſer Signs. 
- And faithful Lemnos ſhall my Dowry be, 
| Which thou might'ſt have, 1f thatthou wouldſt have me, 
Faſon for my delivery may be gtad 
* Ofthar ſweet burthen which by himT had, 
For Lucia unto me ſokind hath been, 
> That I two children unto thee did bring. 
' They are moſt like to thee in ourward ſhow, 
Yerthey their Fathers falſhood do not know : 
Theſe young Ambaſſadors I ro thee had ſent, 
'Bux their ſtep-mother hindred my intent; 
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"feared fierce Medea, whoſe hands be 
Ready to at all kind of vil/ainy, 
he.char her brothers limbs could peace meal tear, 
"Wouldſhe have pity on my Children dear ? 
"Id yer her charms have madly blinded thee, 
oprefer her before Hyp/iphile. 
She was an adultreſs when ſhe firſt knew thee, 
by chaſte marriage was given to thee : 
he betray'd her Father, I fav'd mine from death ; 
ie forſook Colchos, bur me Lemnos hath. 
Jud though her dowry be her wickedneſs, 
om me ſhe got my Husband nevertheleſs. - x 

"Felon, I blame the Lemman womens a, 
Fet wronged ſorrow thruſt us on each fad. 
Fell me, ſuppoſe croſs winds by chance had driven 

, and thy company into my Haven 
with my Children I had come to meet thee, 
ith curſes might not I moſt juſtly greer thee ? 
ow couldſt thou look upon my Babes or me ? 

har death deſery'ſt thou for thy treachery ? 
'Þ _ thee ir had my mercy been, - 

d ſure I had rhough thou unworthy ſeem. 
id with the Harlots Blood I would not fail 
ofillmy cheeks,which her charms have made pale. 
& Medea I would be, 
JnMiouſly revenge my injury. 
preat Faprter will my prayer receive, 
ke ro Hpſiphile, ſo may ſhe grieve. 
nd ſince ſhe like a Succubus me wrong:, 
ay ſhe know what unto my grief belongs. 

d as I am of my Hushand bereft, 

ſhe be a Widow with two Children left; 

' Þto her Brother, and her Father ſhe 

&ayel, may ſhe to her Husband de, 
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And may ſhe wander, o'er Earth, Sea and Air 
A hatred murdreſs, hopeleſs, poor, and bare. 
Having loſt my Husband thus I pray beſide, 
May he live accurſed with his wicked Bride. 
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| me, 
A Frer the deftruZtion of Troy, Aneas the Fn of Anchiſes 
| Venus, taking his Penates or houſhold gods with him, gg 97 v 


F, 
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Sea with twenty ſhips. Through tempeſtuous weather at Sea, he is 
fricen to Libya, where Dido (as Virgil hath feigned) Daughter to 
Belus, and wife to Sichzus, Hercules Prizſt, leaving Tyre, for the 
mel avarice of her brother Pigmalion, who batl unawares kill d 
ter hwband for his wealth, had built the new City Carthage : fhe 
magnificently entertained Aneas. and his companions, loved ham, 
enjoyed bim : But when Mercury admoniſht kim to depart for 
y, which Country the Qracle had projuiſed him; Dido, having 
nvain endeavoured by entreaty to drvert him from his purpoſe, and 
his journey, being ſich to death, writes unto him, accuſing him 
the cauſe of her death. 


DIDO © ANEAS. 


S the Swan by Mzanders fords dorh lie 
| In the moiſt weeds, and {vgs before ſhe die: 
4$1 not hoping ro perſwade thy ſtay, 
" Pince one that will not hear m-., I do pray. 
| {Having loſt my credir and Virginity, 
Toloſe a few words a ſmall loſs will be 3 
Forthy poor Dido thou meaneſt to forſake, - 
And unto Sea wilt a new voyage make. 
Aneas, thou wilt needs depart from me, 
To find ſtrange Kingdoms out in 1taly. 
Thou car'ſt not for new Carthage, or. for my Lands 
AVWhoſe Sceprer I have given into thy hands. 
Thou ſhan'ſt my Country which-might be thy own, 
{And ſeek'ſt a Country unto thee unknown ; 
! IVhich if thou findeſt our, thou can{t nor gain 
| For who will ſuffer a ſtranger to raign ? 
Thou feek'ſt another Dir, whomin Love 
ex Thou may'ſt deceive and falie unro her prove 3 
agg Or when like unro Carthage canſt thou buzld 
City, that doch-ſtoxe of people yield ? 
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If allchings happen to thee proſperouſly, 
Where wilt thou find fo kind a wife as I? 
Like a wax Taper I burn with defire, 

Or like ſweet incenſe in the funeral fire; 

And ſtill T with, A*ncas would bur ſtay, 
ZEneas | do think on night and day. 

He careleſs of my love, and gifts doth ſeem, 
Had I been wiſe I had nor car'd for him. 

Yet I cannot hate Aneas, although he 

Doth plot ſome unkind dealing againſt me. 

Of rhy unfaithfulneſs I do complain, 

* Having complain'd, T love thee more again. 
Spare me, OVenxs, ſince thou art his Mother ; 
Help me, O Cupid, fince thou art his Brother ; 
Soften his heart, that he may milder prove, 
And be a Souldier in the Tenrs of Love. 

And fince to love him [I think it no ſhame, 

O may he love me with a mutual flame ! 

Thou art ſome falſe Aneas T do find, 

Thou doſt not bear thy Mothers gentle mind. 
Stones, Rocks, ahd Oaks are hard like to thy breſt, 
More mercileſs than any Savage” beaſt, 

Or than the Seas, which winds do now incenſe, 
Yet with contrary winds thou wouldſt go hence ; 


| Winter to ſtaythy journey hence eflays, 


Look how the Eaftern winds the waves do raiſe. 
Then to the winds let me beholding be, 

Though for thy ftay, I had rather owe'r to rhee, 
But I ſee rugged Seas, and bluſtring wind 

More juſt and gentle are, than thy falſe mind. 
To untimely death I would port have the come, 
(Although deſery'd) while thou from me doſt run. 
Is thy life ſo cheap, or hatred ſuch at moſt, 
That thou wilt leave me though thy life it coſt ? 
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je winds and'waves, their fury will appeaſe, 

Triton drives his blew ſteeds o'er the ſeas. 

ould thy affe&ions would change with the wind ! 

xy will 1f thou bear'ſt nota cruel mind. 

It thou not-known the Sea, what, would'ſt thou do? 
ce having try'd ir, thou wilt truſt ir too. 


tt in the Ocean dangers may invade thee; 

Sea doth favor no unfaichfut men, 

t for unfaichfulnefs doth punifh chem. 

ially ſuch as do their Sweet-kearrs wrong, 

Ice naked Ven from the green Sea ſprung. 

; Ftake care for him,- that would me forlake, 

nd am affraid the Sea thould thee: ſhipwrack. 

ve, for bad fame 1s:worſe than death can be, 

hen the World ſhall ſay that thou haſt kill'd me, 


y falſe oaths then would come into rhy mind, 
dd Dido whom thou kil'dft by beingunkind, 

' bloody ſhape would hideouſly appear 

ore thy eyes, with looſe long-{preading hair : 

1 thou wouldſtay, this chundering ſtorm 1s ſenr + 
iſtly, for my deſewved puniſhmenr. | 
in! chou maiſt-go fafrly,'do bur ſtay ; 

t would comfort me, 1t thou wouldit delay; 
ty voyage 3 ſpare Aſcatus thy San; - 
dugh I by thee to untimely death do come. 
What have Aſcanius; or thofe Gods deſery'd 
owning, which wereby thee from-fire preſerv'd 2 
p ,- 4 thou brag'd{tzo.me ; yer'I do fear, 
Wy Geds and Father rhou didſt nexer;hear, 
dn thy ſhoulders, through the-flaming Fire ; 
5 + am jealous that rhou werr' yer ; 
wy 


ugh to weigh Anchor the ſmoorh Sea perſwade thee 3 


uppoſe a ſtorm ar Sea ſhould thee aflail ; my 
ould not thy courage then begin to quail ? ; 2701 


| For 
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For I am not the firſt, whom thou didſt wrong; 
Or firſt deceive with thy alluring rongue. 
Aſeanius Mother too by thee: was left, 

And thy unkindnefs her oflife . bereft. | 
Thou teld'ſt-me fo much, : which I now believe, 

_ And this fad ſtory made my-hearr to grieve z 
And that the Gods do hate thee it —_=_ | 
Who hadſt wander'd by fea:and land ſeven years 5 
Driven by ſtorms I did theezentertain, 1 4/4 

. And gave thee all, ere I ſcarce knew thy name 3 
And would that I had only been content | 
To have entertain'd thee, and no furcher: went. 
For I fhould happy be if Fame would die,  ' 
And never tel| how I with thee did lie. 

T hat day was fatal, when a ſhowre us drave 

To meet together in a filent Cave. 

Me thought I heard che Nymphs begin to how!, 
The furies at that preſent tume did icowl. 

Now thou doſt pn me for Sichzus ſake, 

To whom my faith I then did violate. . | 1. 
Andſure my Ghoſt will even bluſh for ſhame, 
When after death we two do meet agatti. 
Sicheus Statue in a facred place 

Stands cover'd with leaves and a woollen caſe : 
From whence me thought a hollow voice did 1ay, 
And ſometimes calk Eliſa, Come away. 

I come, and yet the fault thar I have done 

Is the cauſe that I am ſo ſlow to come. 

Pardon me, ſince that no baſe fellow wroughr 
My ruine, and rhis may excuſe my fault, 

Since he from Venus and Anchiſes came, 

I hoped thathe faithful vyvould remain. 

And thongh I err'd, I had a good intent ; 

Of his fallkood, nor my error Irepent 3 
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& asat firſt, ſo now at laſt I find, 
Fhat fortune ſtill doth prove to me unkind. 
Brother atthe ſacred Altar kill'd 
Husband, and his Blood for wealth he ſpill'd, 
after like a baniſhr Creature I 
my own Country was entorc'd to fly. 
ing my Brother, ſtrange rs here receiv*d me, F 
bought this Land which I would have given thee. 
Id built this Ciry compathng it wirhal, 
en round abour with a defenſive wall. 
Fhen ſudden wars did me ftraightway invade 
re that I the City gares had made: 
d many ſuiters did of me approve, 
ho all did come to wooe, and win my love. 
Fowto Jarbas I yield me up ar leiſure, 
nce thou haſt obtain'd of me thy own pleaſure. 
y Brother in my Blood detires ro ſtain 
hand, by whom my Husband firſt was flain. 
x, do not thou preſume ro touch 
Altars of thoſe Gods, who would roo much 
Fthy preſumpruous prayers be profan'd, 
Lift not unto the Gods an impure hand ; 
if to worſhip chem theu ſhouldſt aſpire, 
Niey would be ſorry shar they ſcap'd the fire. 
And chat T am with. Child roo it may be, 
pid that the fruirs of Love now grow in me. 
d as.chou has the Morher firſt undone, 
to untimely death my Babe ſhall come. 
0 that Aſcanus his unborn Brother 
plall die, like an unripe fruit 1n his Mother, 
Mercury for ſtaying here hath chid thee, 
Ioould he had for coming rcoforbid thee, 
3nd I do wiſh the T79;ans had neer tound, 
x landed on the Carthaginian ground, 


F] 
: , 
: 


G ” 
\ 


Fo Ovid's Epiſtles. 


Toſt wich contrary winds thou haſt long time 
Sought that land which Apollo did aflign, 


To return to Troy thou wouldſt not take ſuch pain, 


If Hefor liv'd, and Troy-did ſtand again. . 
Thou ſeekſt not Simois, but ſwift Tybris River, 


And ſhalt be a ſtranger when thou comeſt thuther 3 


Which thou ſhalt nor diſcover, nor behold, 
Until perhaps thou art in years grown old. 
But rather take this Kingdom, and the wealth 


Of Pigmalion, as a _ to my ſelf. 
rt 


Let ancient Troy in Carthage now remain, 

Take thou the Royal Scepter and here Raign. 

If thou, or elſe thy young Son Julms are 
Defirous to get honor by the war; 

Here thou ſhalt find a foe to overcome, 

For ſometimes the red Colours and the Drum 

Do. baniſh peace, thetefore I intrear of thee , 

As thou lov'ſt thy Countries Gods, and Company, 
Spare me; I beg ir by thy Brothers darts, 
Young C#pid, that doth wound all mortal hearts. 


$0 may the Trojans ſtill yitorious be, | 


And Troys deſtructionend thy miſery, 

Somay Aſcanius in his yourh be bleſt, 

So may Anchiſes bones ſhall ſoftly reſt, ___ 
Though I offer thee my ſelf, do nor reje& me ; 


+ Whar is my faulr, bur that 1 do affe& thee ? _ 


I am--not come of the Mhcenian Blood,,” .* 
By Friends, or Father, thou artnort withſtood. 
Or iftocall me wife thou do'ſt diſdain, 

Call me thy Hoſte, 1 will rake that name. 
Or with any other name thon ſhalt aſſign, 

I am content, ſo Dido may be thine. 

T know the Seas, that bear rhe Africk ſhoar 


At certain ſeaſpns.may be, paſſed o'er 


Larc Ae rmsf4 0 Fog aut mY are fuel 


af Hes 92” 


Y Os 


4 a _— —  — ww 


— 


— 


a> 


3-3 how 


: Watching that opportunity ro deceive me : 
{ It was ac that time when the Heavens ſtrew 


4 Upan the earth rheir ſweerand pearly dew 3 


6 4 In the cool boughs ro tune their notes and fing : 


” 1felr abour the bed, bur he was gone, 
2 1felrabour again, bur there was none. 
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dalus Art Paſiphae bat by a Bull, while her husband Minos was af 
the Achenian wars. The lot falling on Theſeus, be ws ſent amongſt: 
the reſt ; but Ariadne inſtru#ed him how to kill the Minotaure, and, 
return again out of the"Labyrinth, as Carullus ſaith, .- 
Errabunda regens tenui veſtigia flo. 
Guiding his ſteps, which ſhe led, 
By a Clew of ſlender zhred. ; 
Afterward Thefeus departing from Creet ;with. Ariadne and. 

Phadra, he arriv'd at the Tile Naxos, where Bacchus admmſhed 
him to leave Ariadne, ani{ he atcordingly left her when ſhe was faſt 
aſleep ; As ſdon as ſhe awaked, ſhe writ this Letter, complaining of © 
Theſeus cruelty and ingratitud?, and in a pitiful manner intreats 
bim to come agath, and take her into his ſhip, 


ARIADNE - THESEUS, 


Have found all kinds of Beaſts much more mild 
And gentle than chy ſelf, who haſt beguil'd 
My truſt : for it had. been more ſafe for me, 
To have believ'da falvage beaſt, than thee. 
This Letter, Theſeus, from thence doth come, 
Where thou didſt leave me, and away didſt run, 
When I was faſt afl-ep, rhen thou didſt leave me, 


Andthe firft waking birds did now begin, 


Tbeing half # ſleep and half awake. | 

Yer ſo much knowledge had, thar for. thy fake, 
With my hand I teltabour chy warm place, 
Thinking ifideed my Theſes to err brace: 


h Then 
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Then with my wretched hand I ſtruck my breaſt ; 


And tore my looſen'd hair, that was undreſt. 

The Moon ſhin'd brighr, fo that T looked o're 
To the Sea-ward, but ſaw nothing but the ſhore ; 
Now here, and. there confuſedly I ran, 

The heavy ſand did my ſwift feet detain : 

At haſt I called Theſes on the ſhore; 

The hollow Rocks thy name did back reſtore ; 
The echo call'd as many times as I, 

And ſeemed to help me 1n my miſery. 


- There was a mountain topt with ſome few buſhes, 


Under thoſe rocky fides the Sea till ruſhes ; 

On it I clamber'd up, Love gave me ſtrength, 
Whence I could ſee far unto ſea arlengrh : 

' From hence (for Ithe Winds did cruel find ) 
Diſcern'd a ſhip that fail'd with'the North wind ; 
= Tfaw it, or I thought I did behold 

- It, which did make my heart halfdead, and cold; 
- Yet ſorrow would not ſuffer me to lie 

Long in this Trarice, but coming out of't I 
Cry*d out O Theſes ! whither doſt thou run ? 
Return, O Tyeſeus, and to me back come. 

- 'Turn back thy ſhip again for to rake me, 

\* Thou want'ſt one Te of thy cnlpaoy: 

-» Thus did I cry, and ſttike my breaſt berwixt, 

- While blows and words were hofh together mixt. 
hough thou could'ft-not hear me, yet I did ſtand 
preading my arms abroad upon the Land 

* "That thou might"ſt{e me, and 4 white flag hung 
To make thee ſee me, who from me didſt run. 

* Thy ſhip at laſt did fail guaee our of {ighe, 

And then the tears ran down my cheeks outright. 


+ For how could my ſad eyes but chuſe to weep, 
ffrer thy fails out of my ſight did flip ? 


AbroadF 


'L.TB. TL 


tbroad I wander'd yiith, lod ſe flowing, hair, 
like women that by Bacchus enraged are. 
| [omerimes I looking g unre Ica we 

On a ſtone, as vaid Ayo ſtone of wit, ; A 
Then to the nd 


SS © # 


Potouch the warm .place. 5 en fo J_ had been 
þilin the very G_ $a wo 
Pith weeping rears, ahd thus begin-to.cry .: 


ttwolay down, two... Ro have niſcn together» 
tl on this forſ am lefe, | 
men and all humanity, Reveke : 
Sea encompaſſeth id round, 
ſhip or Pylor from,F 5 [le 1s boy: 
ppoſe I could a ſhip and, wind: command, 
dre not ſail back tomy | Herman "ay 
hough my ſhip throu mooth ſea did glide on, 
ad winds ſtood fair, am, fram home, 
d from Crete, that a hundred, Ciries 
here Jove was nurſed, phev he was a lad, 
etray'd my Father by that plot Lfram'd, 
| Country where he lon hel; res d, 
{leſt thou in che Lab Fact 0 
thee a Clew of o te, 
doſe paſt dangers t ef {t {wear to me, 
at thou while I did li ye, 'would'ſt conftant be. 
be, and find thee fake, if c-may be ſaid 
lives, thar by ajall ſeman ibexay 
wld thy Club had kill'd me; as' my brother, 
ninmy death chou al #rOgs, mighc'ſtimorher. 
I conceive what-I Kay ſuffer here, 


[what I may endure, doth urge my fear, 
oa of F 2 
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Athouſand ſhapes of dearth merhinks Iſee, 
The fear of death is worſe than death can be. 
Now leſt ſome Wolf ſhould come, I am in fear, 


Who with his greedy teeth my limbs ſhould tear : 


Perhaps this land doth'yellow Lyons breed, 
And cruel Tigers from this Ifle d. 

Perhaps great ſea-calyes on the abide, 
Orelle the Sword may pierce . my tender fide. 
Or like a Captive I may be chchain'd, 

And unto ſervile labour be conſtrain'd ; 

Whoſe Father Minos was, and whoſe Morher 
Was Phebus daughter, which I need nor ſmorher. 
And that which rather ſhould remember'd be, 
That I was once betrothed unto thee. 

If I look to the ſhore, the land or ſea, | 

The ſea and land do ſeem to threaten me. 

If ro Heaven, to the Gods I dare nor pray, 

Bur I am left to. the wild beaſts a prey. 

The mer that here inhabit T diſtruſt. 

ny deceiv'd by thee my fearsare juſt. 

T wiſh now that Androgews did hve, 

Whoſe death occafion of that rax did pive, 

T wiſh, O Theſews, thy Club had not flain 

The monſter half x beaſt, and halfa man. 
Would I had not given theea Clew of thred, 
By which thy ſteps in coming back were led. 

{ wonder not thou got'ſt the vifory, 

Or that this Cret:an beaſt was ſlain by thee. 
Thou hadſt ari iron breaſt, which war fo arm'd, 
So that thou couldſt not by his horns be harm'd, 
Sure an obdurate Adamanr was 1n't, 

And Theſeus was all o'er as hard as flint. 

O cruel flieep! why did I flumbering lye ? 
Would I had ſlept unto eternity. 


[Th 
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O cruel winds! why did ye ſtand o fair, 
Asif ye did deſire to breed 
| Ocruel hand of thine ! which hath ſlain me, 
brother by infideli 
My ſleep, the wind and thou, di 
And to 

Now at my 
Nor cloſe my 
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And my poor 


And tell amongſt 
Meon this Iſland, 
Ageus, nor yer Athra cannot be 
ts, Rocks were 
If from thy 


hehow my hte 
ment 


my care ? 


anre did ſlay, 


rs unto thee. 
ſhips decks thou hadft ſpied me. 
i= ba looks unto pity had moy'd thee. 

now thou ſeceſt me ſtanding on a Rock, 
es the beating waves do mock. 
1s o'er my ſhoulders ſpread, 
wet with tears, that I have ſhed, 


- | And how my body trembling to and fro, 


] ikeſhaking corn,whichcheNorth wind doch blow; 

4 Trlike ſome miſs-ſhap'd Letrer I do ſtand, 

1 That hath been wrirren by a crembling hand. 
Tourge my merir I dare nos preſume, 

'1 are due to ſervice that is done. 

F{tthere's no reaſon thou ſhouldſt = 

INith death, becauſe from _ I fave 


*No thanks 


3 


1. all-conſpire, 
a Majid didall defire. - 
th my mother ſhall not weep, 
in eternal ſleep. 
wander in the air, 
my body no friend ſhall care, 
Sex-Vulrures ſhall upon my carkaſs light, 
For I ſhall have art all no funeral Rite. 
np ns when Bo art come home. 

itting upon thy Royal Throne 
| Shalerell hard he k 
Out of the Labyrinth finding the right way 3 
acts, how thou had 
all help berefr. 
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To thee my hands I heave up and do ſpread, 
Which with beating my breaſt are wearicd, +2 1 1} 


I intreat thee by my hair, which T do ſpread, y 
And by. my tears for thy unkindneſs ſhed; g 
Turn back thy ſhip, O Theſeus, for miy fgke 3 | 
Though I am dead, my carkafs wich thee rake, ' ©, = 
' {4 n20T 
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The Argument of the eleventh Epiſtle. 
Acareus and Canace, the ſon and daughter of Aolus King of 
the Winds,did love one anot her,and thinking to colour over ther 
mceſtuors fault with natural affeFim, Canace brought forth a ſon, 
and ſending it out of the Court to be nurſt abroad, the unhappy infant 


cryed, and ſo diſcovered it ſelf to his Grandfather, who incenſed 
with his Childrens wickedneſs, commanded the innocent infant 


be caſt forth unto Doggs , and by one of his guard ſent a ſword to 
F 4 Canace, 
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Canace, os a ſilent remembrance of her deſire, wherewith ſhe billed for Idic 
her ſelf. Tet befort her death, ſhe declares by this Eprſtle to Macare- Þfwhe 
us, who was fled into the Temple of Apollo, her own misfortune : Iycolo 
entreating him to gather up the childs bones, and lay them with hers 

in the ſame Urn or funeral Pitcher. 


CANACE or MACAREUS. 


F blotred Letters may be underſtood, 
Receive this Letter blotted with my blood. 
. My righthand holds a Pen, my Jefrt a ſivord, 
* - My Paper lies before me on the board. 
Thus Canace doth to her brother write, 
This poſture yields my father much delight ; 
W ho I do wiſh would a ſpe&atour be, 
- As he 1s Author of my Tragedy. 
Who fiercer than winds blowing'from the Eaſt, 
With dry cheeks would behold my wounded breaſt 
For fince to rule the winds he hath commithon, 
+, He's of his Subje&s cruel diſpoſition. 
- Overrhe Northern and South winds he raigns; 
- Thewindscfth'Eaſt and Weſt winds he conſtrains. 
* And yer although the winds he doth command, 
His ſudden anger he cannot withſtand. 
+ The Kingdom of the winds he cau reſtrain, 
* Butover his own vices cannot raign. 
- For what although ,my Anceſtors hays bcen 


, Unto rhe. Gpds: nd . Zupiter a Kin ?”* ©, 
Now in'ray, fearlul hand I hold q Sword, 
FThar'fatal" gift, which muſt my deathaflord. 

LO\ Macares; would that I had dy'd; 
Before we Were in cloſe embraces ty*d; 

More than'a Siſter opght I did affe&chee, 
Wore 'thatizBrorher oupht thou didſt reſpec mg, 
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ed for 1did feel, how-Eupid with has darc Ar. 
& bfwhem T oft had heard)did wound my heart. 


I 


;colour ſtraightway did wax green and pale. 

| ſtomach to my meat began to fail. 

uld not fleep, the night did a year, 

ren figh'd, when no body. did hear. 

t why I fighed;.1no cauſe could ſhow 3 

o'd, and yet what love was did not know. 

old Nurſe foand out how my. pulſe:did move, 


4nd ſhe firſt rold me- that I was. m-Love : 


it then I bluſhed wich a down: caſt look, 
ich filent ſgns ſhe for confeſhontook. 
:row the burthen of n,y ſwelling-womb 
w heavy, being ro full ripenels/come. 
hat herbs and medicines. did not: ſhe, 'and 1 
, toenforce Abortive delivery; -- 
nceal from thee 2: Yer art cogld not, prevail, . 
je quickned child grew ſtrohg,qux/Arc did fail, | 
d now nine Moons were fully, gone and 
tenth jn her brighe, Chariot made great haſt, _. 
ew not whence. my ſudden 4 cab row2:...., 
vr what pains belong'd ©o child b did know :. 
rd out, but my. Nurſe my. words did ſtay, 
{ ſtopr my mouth, as I there. crying. lay. 
hat ſhall | d@.?; Grapes force,me.tq complain : 
my Nurſe, and fear of crying,;ont. reſtrain. } , 
that I did ſuppreſs my groanz,and; cries, 

d drank the rears that Howd down fram. mine ey's, : 
hile thus Lucina dad, deny her ag, ,. ., ; - wad? 
ine my fault in..death/ſhould/be; berray'd,, - .,;. 

wu by my de moſt lovingly didiÞ lie, | 


Sing thy hair to ſee m >. jo 124 
© with kind words thy iter chou didft cheriſh, ; | 


ing that rivq\ might not at onetime periſh, 
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And thou didſt put me ftill in hope of life, 
Saying dear fifter thou ſhalt be my wife. 
Theſe words reviv'd me, when I was half dead, 
So that I gnnly was brought to bed. © © 

Thou didlit rejoyce, bur fear did me affright, 

To hide it from my father Aolw's gh. 

The careful Nurſe the new bornchild did hide 

In Olive bonghs, with ſwadlmg vine-leaves ty'd : 
And ſo a ſolemn facrifice did fain ; 

The people and my father believed the ſame. 

Being near the gate, the child thar ſtraighr did cry, 
To his grandfather was betray'd thereby ; 

- Folus tearing forth the child, 'deſcries | 

Their cunning and pretended'facrifice. 

As the Sea trembles when light winds do blow, 

Or as Ap Ces to-and oo, ian 

- Even fo my pale trembling limbs did make 
The bed w ak f lay begin-ro ſhake, 

He comes to me, my fault he doth proclaim, 

And he could fcarce from ſtriking me contain. 

I could do nothing elfe þut bluſh and weep, 

My tongue tyed up with fear'did filent keep. 

He commanded my fon ſhould be ſtraightway 

Caſt forth, and made tobeaſtsand birds a prey. 
And then he cry'd, fo tharyou would have thought, 
His crying had his Grandf&herbeſought , 

To pity him; what grief "was to-me, 

Dear Brother, you may guefs, when T did fee, - / 
When I ſaw my child carryed to the wood, 

To feed the Mountain Wolves, that live by blood, 
When thus my Child unfo the Woods was fenr, 
__ out.of my bed-chamber went. 

Then did I beat my tender breaſt ar laſt, 

And tore my cheeks, his Sentence being paſt. 


ſtraightway he 
d with a {ad bv 
ſends this ſword*; 
hee uſe 1t, Ste as Ay aj 7 uh 
6 will (quot done, 1 11 ule N& SWOrd, ey 
he ot ſhall my Yad death ASFA 87 LH 
. Father, ſhall chis (word the portion be 
Idowry which you meanto give to me ? 
Hymen put out thy deceived light ; 
d nimbly now berake thy ſelf to fight : 
fe furies bring your ſmoaky Torches all, 
olight the wood at my fad faneral. | 
)\ſter, may you far more apply marry : 
kent, thar x foe Aung &d& mm , 
ſe what could be my new born babes offterice 
Which might his Grandfather ſo much incenſe ? 
If death alaſs he could not worthy be : 
or my offence, he's puniſh'd for me. 
) Son ! thou breed'ſt thy mother much annoy, 
Hofer bred, but beaſts do thee deſtroy, 
Jon, the pledge of my unhappy love, 
ne day thy day of birth and death doth prove, 
had not time t'embalm thee with my tears, 
in thy funeral fire to throw my Haars 3 
lo give thee one cold kiſs I had no power, 
« the wild greedy beaſts did thee devour. 
T,fweet child, will ſtraightway die with thee, 
mil nor long a childleſs Parent þe. 
nd thou O brother, ſince ir is in yain. 
me to hope to ſee thee once again ; 
ather the ſmall remainder, which the wild 
Tudfavage beaſts have left of thy young child, 
E with his mothers bones, let them have 108m, 
thin one Urn, or in one narrow tomb. 


weep, 
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pes wy funagely Ree Yrove thee 
For ſhewing love to her that once did loye thee ? 
And here ar laſt I do entreat thee ſtill, 

To perform thy unhappy ſiſters will 3 

For I will kill my { yore 


And ſo my fathers hard command 


"* The Argument of the rwelfth Epiſtle. 
| Jo being a luſty camely young man, as ſoon as he arriv'd at Col- 
| J chos,Medea the Daughter of Ara King of Colchos,and Hecare, 
| fancied and entertained him; and upon promiſe of marriage inflrut#- 


ed him how he ſhould obtain the booty he deſired. Having gotten 
the Golden Fleece, he fled away with Medea.Her father ta purſuing 
after them, ſhe tears in pieces hey brother Abſyrcus's —_— | 
bad taken with her, thereby to lay her father while he gat Fea 
Is 
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his Sons bones. And ſo at lengt' ſafely arriving in Theſlaly, [af 3 
renewed his Father Aiſons ag2, by Medeas help, who alſo malid k 
Pelias Daughters bill their Father. For pretending that ſh: wor 
make him young, as ſhe had done Afon, ſhe perſwad2d his Dau 
ters, with a wTs to let out all his Black blond, that ſhe mighvil 
znfuje new freſh blod inftead thereof. His daughters hating done (fit 
Pelias ſtratghtway dyed; Jaion hereupon, or for ſom? oth2r cau{{i 
repudiates Medea, and marries Creuſa the daughter of Creon | 
of Corinth ; Medea herewith enraged writes to Jaſon, expoſtulalii tat 
ting with him of ingratitude, and tlreatens ſpeedy revenge, unleſs C 
recetve her again, far 


MEDEA t JASON. 


AT that crime Queen of Corinth T did reign, 

When thou didft ſeek by ny art help to gain. 

I wiſh my thred of life which then was ſpun 

By three ſiſters, had been eut and done, 

Then might Medea have dy'd innocent ; 

My life fince then hath been a puniſhment, 

Woe's me that ere the luſty youth of Greece 

Sail'd hither, for to fetch the Golden Fleece. 

Would Colchos never had their Argos ſeen, 

Would the Grecians ne'er on our ſhore had heen ; 

Why was I with thy lovely brown hair cook ? 

Or with thy rempcing tongue and comely look ? 

Or at leaſt wht thy, jhwp, came co our ſhore,” 
(6165, wkiigallanty many,\mores.: .. 


; Lonightthavc let chonrun and found aideath | 
fiety:Qxen-withcheir Hhinjng breach. 
; by (ufferidhee\to ſow thar.ſeed 


$3 
afed niendid-fpring ap and. proceed, + 
CE EOTnF 70600 gn a}, - | 
h ear” 6f-cornflid prove anienamy. 


kf 
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Jak x had prevented then.thy treachery, 
| ſiepe me both from grief and miſery, 
id thy ingratitude pleaſes me, 
| & alone I can triumph o'er thee, 
"4 Watt ſhip arrived ar rhe hore 
lane (EColchos,, where it ne*er had been before 3 
canbMhet Medea was beloved there 
1 Kinithee, as thy new wife's beloved here 
father was as richas hers, he reign'd 


ILL 
of x Corinth, which *rwixt rwo Seas is contain'd. 
father poſleſs'd all the Land which lay 
rween Pontus and ſnowy Scythia- 
father did thy Grecians entertain, 
ling lodging to thee and thy train ; 


law thee then, then did. of thee enquire, 
d then thy love did ſet my heart on fire 3 
| mer ht eco love dear 
we m ea IN. 
n any rc drew me to my Bin Eire 
ir eyes my eyes did captivate, | 
Ns ys perceiv'dſt, for who can love conceal ? 
Fhole glowing flame doth its own ſelf reveal ; 
father then commanded thee to .Yoke 
toſe Oxen that were to the plough ne'er broke ; 
F they were Mars his Oxen, whoſe horns were 
; andtheir breath did like a flame appear. 
had braſs hoofs, and noſtrils arm'd with brafs, 
with the breath that. chem did pas, yo 
thou wert bid to ſow.in the large. field, . 
ſeed which did an armed 


|= 


6 


"When, 
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When #etes faid thus, you all ſtraight roſe, 
And every one much difcontentment ſhows. 

So that you-did your purple ſeats forſake, 

- And then the Table they away did take. 

Great Creon's Daughter thou did'ſt now contemn, 
And Cruſas Dowry could nor help thee then. 
Sadly thou didiſt depart, and diſcontent, 

Yet my weeping eyes on thee ſtill were bent, 
And as thou went'ſt away this one word. fell 

In a ſoft murmur from thy tongue ; Farewel. 
And when I went to bed, I never flepr, 
Wounded with Love, all nightI griev'd and wept. 
The fierce Bulls were always before my eyes, 
And theArmed men which from the eatth'did riſe; 
And then the watchful Dragon did affright 

My ſenſes, and was ſtill before my tight. 

Thus Love and Fear, my Breaft at once did trouble, 
My love of thee did make my fear. to double. 

Ar laſt it chanced that early,in the morning, 
My loving. Siſter came and found:me mourning, 
And lying on my face, withall my hair 

Looſe ſpread, the pillow wer with many a tear, 
She and two Siſters more did me invade, 

Wirh fair entrearics, for to help and aid 

Faſon and his Theſſalians, who did wanr 

My aſliſtance 3 my love their ſuir did grant. 
There is a wood fo dark with thick-leay'd trees; 
Thar the bright Sun bur ſeldom through it ſees: 
There doth a Chapel of Diana's ſtand, 

Whoſe Golden ftarue there was rudely fram'd. 

I know not whether this JRce is by thee 
Forgotten, as thou haſt forgorren me. | 
We being thicher come, rhou rhen didſt break 
Thy mind tome, and thus began'ſe rv ſpeak. 


IUnti 
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When the wind ſtands fair, thou wilt fail away, 
Now thy ſhips in the weedy Haven ſtay. 

The tir e of thy departure let me know, 

I'll not ſtay thee, ifrhou defir'ſt ro go. 

But yer thy Company defire ſome reſt, 

{To GL; and trim thy torn ſhips were beſt. 

0! it Thave deſerved any way; 

Ofthee, I'beg of thee a while to ſtay, 

JUntil the Sea grow calm, and till my Love 

- bp of time more temperate do prove, 

That I may learn, by length of time to be 
IValianc in ſuffering of adverſity. 

If not, to kill my ſelf is my intent, 

Iftobe cruel to me thou art bent. 

For 1 do wiſh, thou couldſt behold or ſee 

{in what fad poſture I do write to thee. 

JOne hand to write unto thee doth afford, 

The other hand doth hold thy Trojan Sword : 
down my cheeks the trickling tears do ſlide 
the ſword, which ſhall with my blood be dy'd. 
Pr was thy faral gift, and ir may be 

« Jloſend me ro my Grave thou gav'ſt it me 3 


ct cruel Love long fince did wound my hearr. 
Siſter Anna, thou that counſell'd'ſt me 

0 yield to Love, ſhalt now my funeral ſee. 
Pn th"Urn, ro which'miy'Aſhes thou commir 
Kiawifeto S:chens ſhall be writ. | 
ud theſe.rwo Verſes thalt engraven be 

FI-pon the Marble that:dorh cover me 3 . 

4 near did ro memy:death afford, +» | 
4 For Dido kill d her ff with his own Swords : 


. 
" , 
* 
+ + + 4 : 
E 


nd though this firſt do wound my outward part, 


FI 


The Argument of the eighth Epiſtle. 

Ermione the Daughter of Menelaus and Helena, was by 

darus her Grand-father by the Mothers ſide,to whom | 
had committed the government of his houſe while he went toTroyM| 
trothed to Oreſtes, the ſon of Agamemnon and Clyremnefſtra, iq 
father Menelaus not knowing thereof, had betrothed her to | 
the ſon of Achilles, who at laſt returning from the Trojan 
Role away Hermione, But ſhe hating Pyrrhus and m—__ ie 

. admont 
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[ TErmimne writes to him that was of late 
Her Husband, now anothers wife by fate. 


] Iyrbus, Achilles ſtour ſon takes delight 


To keep me from thee againſt law and right. 

Idid ſtrive with him, but my force did fail, 

A womans ſtrengrh could-nor "gainſt him prevail. 
Prrbis,quoth: I, whar doſt thou do ? ere long 


»| WLord on thee will ſure revenge this wrong, 
| Bit of Oreſtes name he would not hear, 

” | Bitdrag'd me home even by my looſen'd hair. 
' Should the barbarous fae Lacedemon take, 

* | Kecould but thus of me a captive make, 


And conquering Greece us'd not Andromache, 
When'they ſer fire of Troy, as he us'd me. 
Bur Oreſtes if chow'rt roucht with this deſpight, 


I Then ferch meback apain, I am thy right. 


\ 
4 
: 
1 XK 
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Toferch thy ſtolen carrel chou wilr go, 

Why then to fetch thy wife arr thou fo ſlow 2? 
dy thy Farher why doſt nor example take , 
Wio by a juſt war did his wife ferch back? 


aq Had he led in his Court an idle life, 


| cher then had been young Parts wife, 
do come, thou needſt not ro provide 

AFleet, or ſtore of Souldiers betide ; 

Yerſo T might be fetched back again, 


A Husband for his Wife may war maintain. 


E 2 


HERMIONE rr ORESTES. 


f3 


almonifhes him by this Letter, - that ſbe might . be eaſily taken | 
frm Pyrrhus 3 and ſheobtained her deſire. Far Oreltes being freed 
frum his madneſs, for murdering A.gyſthus «nd bis mother, be ſlew 
| Pyrrhus in Apollo's Temple, and took ber again. 


* 
* 
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And Atreus was Uncle unto either, 
So that thou art my Husband and my Brother, 
O! Husband then, and Brother help thou me, 
For theſe two names implore ſome help of thee. 
My Grand-father. Tyndarus, grave in his life 
Deliver'd me unto thee as thy wife. 
My Father unto Pyrrhus promis'd me, 
But my Grand-father would diſpoſe of me. 
When I marry'd thee, I did to none belong, 
If Pyrrhus marry me, he doth thee wrong, 
My Father will let us love, and enjoy, 
For he was wounded by the winged Boy, 
And willpermit us to love one another, 
Inthe like fort'as he did love my mother. 
As he my Mothers Husband was, thon art 
My Husband, Pyrrhus playeth Paris part. 
Though he boaſt deeds were by his Father done, 
Thy Father by his A&ions fame hath won. 
Achilles did for a common Souldier ſtand, 
But Agamemnon Captains did command. 
Pelops, and his Father thy Anceſtors were, 
+ Thou art but five deſcents from Fupiter. 
Nor didft thou conrage want, though thou didſt kill 
Thy Father, and his precious blood didft ſpill ; 
* Would thy Valour had been happilier employ'd, 
> Though he were unwillingly by thee deſtroy'd. 
For thou A#gyſthus kill*dſt unluckily, 
And didft fulfil thy hapleſs fate thereby. 
When Achiltes urgeth this one fault of thine, 
And before me dorh make ira great crime: 
, My bluſhing colour, and my heartdorh riſe, 
\ And my oldlove revives, and glowing lies 
Within my breaſt, if that Oreftes be 
By any one accuſcd to Hermione, 


For 
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For then I have no ſtrength in any part; 
As if a Sword were thruſt into my hearr , 
I weep, and then my tears my anger ſhow, 
Which like two Rivers down my boſom flow. 
Yenty of tears I only have, which riſe, 
Wetting my cheeks, from the ſprings of my eyes. 
And this ſad Fate which happens unto me, 
Hath been the fortune of our Family. 
I need not tell how Jupiter became, 
To deceive us, a fair and milk-white Swan. 
fow Hippodamiain a ſtrangers Charior, 
Over the Zelleſpont was ſwiftly carried. 
My Mother Helen in Paris took delight, 
for whom the Grectans ten whole years did fight. 
My Grand-father, my Siſter and each Brother 
Began to weep for the loſs of my Mother 
And Leda did her carneſt prayers prefer 
lnto the Gods, and to hes Taper; 
While I did tear my hair and to her cry'd, 
Mother muſt I without you here abide ? 
And leſt that T ſhould not be rhought to be 
0f Peleus moſt unhappy progeny 3 
fy Mother being with Parts gone away, 
[unto Pyrrhus ſoon was made a prey. 
he Achilles had eſcap'd Apolly's bow, 
fe would have then condemn'd his Son, I know. 
(Re knew by Briſeis loſs, which he could not brook, 
Thatfrom their husbands wives ſhould not be took. 
Why are the Gods thus cruel unto me ? 
What fad Star rul'd at my Nativity ? 
for in my younger years I was bereft 
my Mother, and wasof my Father left, 
Who went unto the wars, yet ne'ertheleſs, 
Athough they liv'd yer I was Parentleſs, 
E 3 Nor 


- 
# 


l wo 
«1 
. 
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© Nor could delight my Motier, a5 You. ſee 

*- Children will ao, with merit Yattery ; 

... Nor round about her rok my We $ Clap, _ 
While ſhe would fotid! we ont 

- Nor did ſhe reach me is wo. Neſs) ead, 

| ts ce ro my Mar { Eee | 
For when ſhe did return (truth I ſmorher} 

- I did not know her then C be my Mother. 

*  Tknew that ſhe was Helen by her beaury, 

- She knew not me when as Tas my duty. 

$ Jong all theſe miſeries ] fnuſt Ppy am, wor 
* Thar Oreſtes for my hushand ep S wek Fu * x5 | 
- Yethe, alas, ſhall. from me taken = 

* . Unleſs he do fiphr for himſelf atid me : ac th — 
Pyrrhus hath rook me, and doth the enjoy, __ 


© This is all I got by the fall of Troy: 
© Yet while the Sun wich his br fays doth ſhine, *. 
My ſorrows are more. gentle 2 That time. 


But when at night Virh grief 1;  to'bed, 
And on my pillow reſt my, weary-head ; 
© The rears, when I ſhov{d entertain! ſoft ſteep, 
; ca to in my eyes, and I begit ts weep ; 
4 rom my Husbands-fide as | 'dff he, 


; As if he were to me an Ene 


 Somerimes through: grief f ing here I am, © 
| Thave roucht. ſorng en Weg ae 


' T have plucktH fad: #T.aid TN: Ex I 
Thor 1his both we my hati rvgch _ q "*F: 
> Such was my hatred, thar T'did: J 53 015 {Os 

” My hands by touching him, had aloe bee t1.” ws # *N 


” And ic dothvfcen chance that "1 call _ 

- Pirrous, Ureſtes, ard it,doth IS | . 

* T love my error, as a ſigh of Jut | 
When T have thy narhe, for hi tgme miſt6gk.* ' 


LFB. L 
Fupiter, from whom our houſe did rife, 
TIE 
yd 27 rofl ntatuna tes marble ſtones, 


| pp — life, 
Orelſe may be once more Ore/zes wife. 


|, ——-—- -  -The Argument of the ninth Epiſtle, 
; | igri having joyned three nights in one, b-got Hercules on Alc- 
-,J mena, in the ſhape of her husband Anphytrio ; Euryſtheus Kg 
» of the Mycenians, by Juno's ſubtilty perſwades him to attempt diff.» 
| cult labours, ſo to endanger his life. Tet he by ſtrength and policy, ale 
' ways got the vittory; and to obtain Dejanira for his wife, Achelous : 
& River of Ftolia, after many changes of ſhapes, he overthrew in 
tz figure of a Bull ;, yet thugh he overcame many Monſters, he was 
overcome 


- 
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frrcome by Love. For Eurychus, King of Occhalia,denymng bim his 
Iwbter Tole, formerly promiſed unto him, hetook his City, ſlew Eu- 
hus and obtammed Iole, with whoſe Love be was ſo blinded, that at 
command he laid by his Lyons sþin and Club, and putting on Wo- 

ens cloaths, ſat and ſpun amongſt her Maids ;, and was as ſubjett to 
ile, as he had been to Omphale Queen of Lydia, on whom he begot 
us. His wife Dejanira Daughter of Ocnus King of Calydon,am- 
landing of hs baſe and ſervile dot age, writes to him, and lays be- 
ehim his former watthy a##s,that this preſent diſgrace by compariſon 
th them might appear mare to the life, | Bat as ſhe was writing ſhe 
| 7 Hercules ſuffering, by the ſhirt ſhe had ſent him dipt in 


Ir blood of the Centaute Nefus, to retain him from wandring affe- 

(for ſo had Neſſus perſwaded her,whom in paſſing over the Rxver 

/ Þ#cnus, Hercules ſlew with a poyſon'd arrow?) being much griew/d 
ia Prreat.ſhe clears herſelf that ſhe d:d not thereby mtend Ins 7 

ut the regaining of his love. And conclud es with a Tragicalrefolution, 


DEJANIRA © HERCULES, 


If Am glad that thou Oechakiahaſt won; ':_ | | 
| For Husbands honor doth the Wife hecome. 
But I am ſorry that a Captives beauteous look 
/Phou:d take the Coriquerour, that hath-her cook. 
/ Iſ#hen Fame the ſad report at firſt did bring 
0 the Greek Cities on her mimble wing z.. 
Methought this ation was not of rhe'colour 
f thoſe brave deeds, which ſhew thy glory fuller, 
hom uno, nor her labours ever broke, 
c- fhlemade him yield urito her yoke. 
ng Jhnſtheus is glad, and Zupiters wife : 
» Joſe this attion blot thy fair ſpentlife;-- ' 
fs Jr can I think three. nights were joyn'dih one 
{it thy begettingor. conceprian.- .! '-- -: - 
imp 1s worſe than Feno thy ſtep-Dame, -- 
for by oppreſling thee ſhe rais'd thy fame, -*. 
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Bur Vemss makes thee baſely chink ir meer, 

T&'put thy humble neck benendd her fare. | 

ow _ RI AN REIIY ions, 

Was ſcrtled y conquering 1nPEace, 
which both ſea and land eiyoy frvoer reſt 

fame is ſpread abroad from Eaft ro Weſt. 

cues ſtrengrh, and Akar's were even, 

For- Hercules and Alror-bore up Heaven. 

Rur if -with Juſt hy former deeds thou ſtain, 


rk ur hy Fre 


= Tam _ wi - now, 

# nequal Oxen aukwardly h, 

b- envi like a'Buythen I = 
© She's firly marehr, 'thar doth her equal marry. 
For Hercules is abſent. from me till ; 
While he fierce Monſters and wild beafts doth kill. 
Thus wid owed, I offer Sacrifice, ' \»' 
Leſt thou ſhouldſt be: ſain by thy Enemics. 
Merhinks I fee how thou doft take delight, 
with Serpents, Boars and Lyons ſtiſ}-rofighe 


Strange Viſions in my ſleep'to me a 
And my dreams oft put me into —__— 
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Hetimes I do believe the common fime, 
' Hietimes I hope, foinertimes I fear again, 
Fifother is from home, and doth complain, 
ſe her beaury*did a God enflame. 
ytrio chy 6wnl Facher js from home, 


Hlictle Hyllus alſs thy (ſon; 
My do perceive Rinythens hath 
tle thee a ſasrifiee-to Frno's wrarh. 
perform labours he 'did thee perſwade, 
hich done, rhe Goddeſs wrarhy is;norallay'd. 
d coencreaſe my grief thou doft approve 
; $eptive Maid, who is becotnerhey love. 
vill nor mention how thon didft daity 
th Auge in che ſweet Partheman valley ;, 
how che Nymph Ormenes was defild. 
ad wantonly by 'thee was por with-child : 
will T urge it"asa faulr; nor'Þ> 5 
hou didſt with Theſpixe fifty Daughrers lie. 
2 which grieves'ttie was thy (adultery, 
ſhich thou eotninirredſt wirh thny-Omph ole, 
on her didſt beget a baſtard ton, 
Þ whom I muſÞa'merher-in-law become. 
winding River which they cat! Meander, 
ſho in hjs curning banks abourdowy wander, 
- ith ſeen when feercules a finechain wore 
; nthoſe ſhoulders whichRearens weight once bore, 
Widſt thou not bluſh to wear a Golden twift ? 
Ir Bracelet made of Pearl about thy wriſt ? 
© that a Golden Brateler ſhould conrain 
Ply brawoy arms which haſt ſo! ſhin 
ave Nemean Lion; whoſe rough hide . 
ou didſt wear-en thy thoulder and left fide ? 
Py befides this thou! djdſt defoend to wear 
inCof, or Kerchief on thy ſubbum hair. 
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It were more fit thy Temples had been crown'd 
With vicorious wreaths, then with a fillet bound, 
Yetas thou wert ſome young Girl, thou haſt 
Worn Omphale's girdle round abour thy waſt. 
Thou thoughr'ſt not ofthe fiery Diomede as chen, 
Who fed his horſes with the fleſh of men. 

Had Buſiris ſeen thee dreſt chus, he would be 
Aſham'd thar he had been o'recome by thee. 
Anteus may knock oft his bolts and chain, 

And ſet his neckar liberty again. | 

For what captive is there with patience can 

Suffer under ſuch an effeminare man ? 

Befides, _ the Grecian Maids ("ris ſaid) ' 
That thou didiſt fir, and ſpin, and wert afraid 

Leſt thy Miſtriſs Omphele, when ſhe eſpi'd'thee 
Idle by chance, ſhould frownon thee, and chide thee. 
And thy viRorious hands did not then ſcorn 


To ſpin, which once ſuch labours did perform. 
For thou didſt draw the thred, with thy huge thumb, 
And gav'ſt account at nighr what thou hadf(t ſpun. 


Sometimes as thou ſar'ſt ſpinning, thou haſt broke 
With boyſterous handling, borh thy weel and rock : 
And like a poor unhappy wretch, *ris ſaid, 

; That of thy miſtriſs thou wert ſoafraid, 

Thar if the chid thee, thou wouldſt trembling ſtand, 
For fear of (wadling with a:Holly wand, 

And to win fayour thou wouldft often tell 

Of thy labours, which thou oughr'ſt to conceal ; 
Diſconrling unto her how thou! hadſt won 

Much honor by thoſe deeds which thou hadſt, done ; 
How inthy child-hood thou didfſt boldly tear 

The Hydra's ſpeckled jaws which hideous were 

How thou didft kill the Erymanthian Boar, 
Which on the ground lay welrting in his goar. 
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hen of Diomedes did(t relate, 
nail'd the heads of men upon his gate, 
Sig his pamper'd Horſes with their fleſh, 
ho Faſt has cruelry ar Lxhegtle 
how thou hadſt the Monſter Cacus flain, 
Kkept his flocks upon the hills of Sparn : 
three-headed Cerberus thou didfſt tell, 
n by his ſnaky hair thou drag'dſt from hell ; 
w the Hydra by thy hand was flain, 
iſe heads being lopt off would grow forth again; 
dof Anteus, whom thou cruſht-to death 
en thy arms, and didſt ſqueeze out his breath, 
how the Centaures thou cubdu'df by force 
were half men, and half hke to a horſe. 
& thou wert in ſoft filken robes array'd, 
tell theſe ſtories wert thou not diſmay'd ? 
Wſtthou think whilſt thou didfſt thy labours tell, 
ita womans habit did become the well ? 
Je Omphale hath took thy Lyons skin + 
I from thee, and dreſt her ſelf therein, 
(boaſt now of thy valour it is vain, 
Omphale in thy ſtead plays the man : 
in valour doth exceed thee far, 
ſhe hath conquered the Conqueror 3 
Iby ſubjeing thee, ſhe now hath won 
gory, which did unto thee belong, 
lame ro think ! the skin which thou didſt rear 
te Lyons ribs, thy Omphale doth wear; 
art deceiv'd, *ris not the Lyons ſpoil 3 
ufoi'dſt rhe Lyon, ſhe thy ſelf doth foil ; 
The that only knowerh how to ſpin, 
pear thy Weapons alſo doth begin. 
Fakes thy conquering Club into her hand, 
Saerwards before her glaſs will ſtand, 


A 


Viewing 
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Viewing her ſelf, to ſee what ſhe hath dane, 

If that her Husbands weapons her become, 

I could not believe, when I heard it gh 
The fad report unto my Heart convey'd 

Much grief ; but now my wretched eyes beheld 
The Harlot Toe, that thy colrage quell'd. 
. Such are my wrongs, that I muſt needs reveal 
Lin and forrow I cantipt conceal. 
u broughtſt het through the Ciry indeſpighr, 

Becauſe I ſhould behold t haco gh 

Notlike a Captive, wich her hair unbound, 

Anda dejefted look pl the ground 3 

Bur of rich cloath of Gold her garments were, 
Such as thy ſelf in Phryg:4 did wear z 

She in her pallage graciouſly did look 

On the people as if ſhe had Hercules took ; 

As if her Father liv'd and did command 

Oechalia, which was raſed by thy hand. 
- Deianira it may be thou wilt forfake, 
And of thy former whore a wife wilt make ; 
Sothat Hymen ſha'l jbyti both the heart and hands 
of Hercules and Dle in his bands, 

When in my mind theſe patfages I behold, 

My hands and limbs with fear grow ſtiff and cold. 
In me thou formerly didft rake, delight 

And for my ſake two ſeveral times idſt fight 3 
- Plucking of Achelous hora, , who after 

Hid his head in his own muddy water. 
. And Neſſus was (lain 2 Pate on'd head 

Of thy arrow, whoſe dy'd the River red, 
RutO alas! I heard abroad by fame, % 
Thou art tormented with mich grief and pain, 
By the (ſhirt dipt in-his blood, which I ſent thee, 
But yer indeed no harm. at a1T meattthee; 


| LIB. L 
be o, then what am I become ? 


Fit is it char my furjous love hgpdone ; 
gi char my aro ov fy done 


ra ſtraight reſolve to di 
ad at once thy grief and mi 


Ws: fame poiſon'd ſhirt tear offhis skin ? 


wilt chou live that hath the cauſer bin 


Fall his rorment ? No, though nor my life, 
death ſhall ſhew that I was Hercules's Wife. 


Meleager, I will ſhew thereby - 
If thy Siſter, I'mreſolv'dto die. 
«he mruandecar —__ 
Father w Is very grown 
r hath, Tzdexs in foreign land 
wander ſtill, and in the fatal brand 
periſhed, and my mother kill'd 


kf, and with her hand her own blood ſpill'd. 
n why doth Detamra doubt to die, 


Wh conclude this wicked tragedy ? 


this one ſuit to thee I bnly move; 
IKibeg this of thee for our former love ; 


thou wouldſt nor believe nor think 1 meant 
rocure thy death, by that gift I ſenr. 


Kwhen the cruel Cenrawe bleeding la 
hi thy arrow in his breaft, he then lid lay, 


blood if thou rhe vertue of ix prove, 


1 U cauſe afte&ion, and procure true love, 
now his treachery I have underſtood ; 
Wl dipta ſhirt into his poiſon'd blood : 


ſentit, which hath cauſed thy miſery ; 


| Wiianirs ſtraight reſolve to die. 


, George roo farewel, 


- 


my eyes ſhall neyer more have fight, 


Farewel 
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Farewel to Hhllus my young litcle ſon, 
Farewel my Hudband: Deah I come, I come. * 
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M' the fr omen ofthe tn nil MT 
no$t2e jon of Jupiter, e Athenians : 
no] nes orced them by af | 


Mnorts 
war to ſend um every year as & tribute, ſeven young Men, and: 
many young gins t6 be devoured by the Minotaure, which by I 


= L 


\s " tas 


Ws oy B I. 


life and fortunes are ar thy command, 
AF tife and death are bath within = hand: 
Iſo k may ler me rift! if ſo be you wil 
*ris more noble-to. preſerve than kill, 


mn by my preſent ws I etitreat, 


Which you Gn you can eaſe, *if you the word would (peak, 


ko i Gods wherein th 


Wkind and favouraHe 


red,. and unkle Phibis' who © 


b 6 al cings chr on cart. wemertats do ; 


na's tripple-face, and facred rites, 

is Nation delights, 

Nirgin have ſome Pity ar this time © * 
Ime, and make 'me {6forever thine, 
ſchoughT cannot hope pe rHie Gods ſhould be 

utirs me 3 


"Pf you woutt be-pleaſedf now to rake | 


SNeſalian, and him' 4 Hu es, ” 
| x do jrmic Twill Bd e 


f yow that I will ma ne br thee, C6005 IE 
» be a witneſs x0 r OR 
[Diana in whoſe T TU vs Bs FLUE 
a rook'ſt me by the! Te? $7 thine " "—_ 
line. 103 


a Maid. 
whoſe breath like "Ivy did nod," 
he thee how ro rame, and how ane £50 


- \Þithou didſt fow the D 


ace arm'd nten did" p and priced. 

t did give thee E curing ch on | 

ale to (ee. chaſe new Briing Hick in artns, __ 
ee RG vrechren there in fights & 

y.cach other in a bloody gh: nate 
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; The watchful Dragun now the Earth did ſiweep, 
While he upon his ſcaly breaſt did creep. 
Where was the Dowry of th MN al Wife ? 

Or King of Corinth ? could ve thy Life ? 
No it was I, that now am thus rejecte 

And as a Enchantreſs diſreſpeRted. 

I charm'd the Dragons flaming eyes a ſleep, 


Thar thou might'ſt get the Fleece which he did keep- 


nn Fanny d, and I forſook 
+. and wil then 6 You ojage. took 
Though my my Life a fad baniſhment ſhould be, 


3 was content to watider ſtill with thee. 
Thou ofmy Maiden-head didfſt rhe deceive, 
Who my Mother and my Siſter both did leave. 
Yet I left not my Brother ; at that name, 
' Methinks my Pen ſtands ſtill for very ſhame; 
Ifear to write that, which I did not fear 
To do, *rwas I that did in pieces tear 
Thy ſcattered Limbs, and when Thad done fo, 
Guilty of thy blood, unto Sea did go. 
And would the Gods. had drown'd us in the Sea, 

Thou fordeceit, I for crudelity. 
I would our _ as1t along has 
our <-ry es on ſome rock 

Scylla had devoured us "56 
Selletbs d puniſh fuchungrateful men. 
I wiſh Charybdis had then d been, 
With his roynd whirling waves to have ſuckt us in. 
Bur thou in ſafety art ro7heſſaly come, 
Offering the Fleece which thou haſt won, 
Unto the Gods, Whar d I mention 
m_— Daughters, whoſe intention 

'd, and made their Virgin hands to kill 

Their hed Father, and his blood to ſpill? 


'EXB. L 

fhough others blame, me, thbu muſt praiſe me needs, 
fince from my ldve of rhoe my guilt protceds, 

Yet thou haſt c:ft me off rh@ew neercheleſs, 

0, I want words, that may my grief expreſs! 

When rhou did(ſt bid! the gay I did obey 

Thy cruel doom, andforrhwinh wene away 

Wich my twqa Glaldften, forchwich went 

And love, which always bears me company- 

ut when I did of chy lace Marrizge hear, 

Where Aymens Torches burned brigttr and clear ; 

And that new Muſick, with new' Marriage fongs 
froclames your wedding, and thy unkind wrongs 3 
lſe:r'd, aad yet conld/hov che news believe, 

Tetaſad coldneF ra my breaſt did cleave. 

hut when I heard chem utiro- Amen cry, 

The more they cry'd, niore —_ 

ly Servants wept, and yet they hid rheir tears, 
Tobring this ſad news. ta me cach.one fears. 


ind I do wifh I had gor known icftill; 
kt ver my mind did fieſame ill. 
Vhen my young Son, defirous for to fee 


ome Novelty, as children-uſe ta be, 
fnding at the door, did: begin to cry; 
lome Mother ſee my Farther paſting 
ly Farher 7aſon, who in pomp rid 
vs Chariot, with his new Married Bride; 
hen [ did beat my Breaſt, my Clorhs I rent, 
= my Checks myFingers then were betit, 
A miad did urge me ro revenge my wrong; 
"4m thruſt my ſelf among the Bridat chrome. | 
' 4d having ſnarche che from thy head, 
arms about thy middle wo have ſpread, 
took poſſellion of rhee at thavrime, 
agto the people ery'd aloud, - mine. 
2 
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Father rezoyce, Colchtans now bt'glad, 

My brother's ghoſt hath theſe infernals had, 

For now I am forſaken, left, and croſt, 

My Country, Houſe, and Kingdom I have loſt : 
Nay I have loſt my Husband too, and he 

Wasa Kingdom of contentment unto me. . 

I that both Dragons and wild Bulls could rame, 
Yet by one man am conquered again. 

I that could quench, hor fire with learned charms, 
Can't quench the fire of Love which my breaſt warms : 
My charms and Art,” and Pottons do deceive me, 
And Hecates witchcraft cannot now relieve me, 
Methinks that I do hate the days for light, 

And forrow makes me lie_awake all night, 

And ſeldom is my miſerable breaſt 

With any quiet gentle ſleep refreſhr. 

I made the Dragon faſt aſleep to fall, 

But Art hath on my ſelf no power at all. 

A whore embraces | whom | preſery'd, 

She reaps the fruit of' that, which I deſerv'd. 

And Be ps, whilſt thou ſtriv'ſtco pleaſe the car 
Of thy Bride, who thy boaſting tales doth hear 
With admiration, thou doſt then diſgrace 

Either my behaviour, or homely face. 

While our of fooliſh pride ſhe laughs at me, 

And doth rejoyce at my deformity. 

Let her laugh and lie down upon her quilt, by 
She ſhall weep, when-ſhe hath my anger felt, 

Medea will by Sword, or poiſon be 

Revenged on her hated Enemy. 

But if unto my prayers thou wouldiſt attend, 

Unto entreaties I would now deſcend. 
I will a ſuppliant become to: thee, - 
Even at thy feet, as thou haſt been to me. 


\ 
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. thou wilt not pity me, for my ownſake, 
Tet on my children ſome compatſion rake. 
Their ſtep-morher will moſt unkindly uſe them, 
Nay and perhaps moſt cruelly abuſe them. 
for they roo much alas reſemble thee, 
_ thy living —_ I -— ſee, 
nd fince they are of thee a living Type, 
n I behold them, I am w ripe. 
Intreat thee by the Gods and Sun - 
IJhUncle, and by thar which I have done 
: Ffor thy ſake, and by my rwo Children dear, 
Nhich the pledges of our true affe&ion were 5 
keturn to my Bed, who left all for thee, 
conſtant as thou didſt promiſe ro me. 
inſt fierce Bulls thy aid Ido nor ſeek, 
| to charm the watchful Dragon faſt a ſleep. - 
Thee I. defire, whom I deſerved have 
ren had by thee, thee I do crave. 
; Iithou defir*ſt a Dowry, I did yield 
{Dowry, that was told our in the field, | 
-» Mich I did makethee plow, while thou didſt ſtay 
y to bear the Golden Fleece away. 
_ was the Golden Ram, which had 
Golden Fleece, and was fo richly clad. 
1s was my Dowry, and ſhould I ask thee 
breſtore ir back, thou wouldſt deny ir me. 
- [yy Dowry was the preſerving thy ſelf, - 
d Creon's Daughter bring thee ſo much. wealth ? 
That thou doſt hve and haſt another Bride, 

vas my gift, elſe thou hadfſt ſurely dy'd ; 
Jad it was I, one goon ety life to be 

us thankleſs, and ungrateful unro me. 
Imll revenge ; yet what dorh it pertain 
ao reyenge, if I my wrath proclaim ? 
G 3 
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And tell hes puniſhagngs en you thall þ 

« The cloſeſt anger doth moſt gw 

. FII follow as my. te 4oth:lead me on, 
Though Irepenr the ad hen jt is done. 

For I repent that I Fo 'ofe prelerve 

A man that doth ſo ill of me deſerves: i'; 
The wjnged God hath ſog0 from chc blew sky 
My wrongs my ſorrows gd my 

And with a rage he hath ſds dmy Act 


To plot, and a& ere warn lame Trojan Part 
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from the wars, For the Oracle bad given this anſwer to the Greci. t thy 

ans, that he ſhould periſh, that firſt went a = and ſet foot up; ith 
11 


the Trojan ground : But couragious Protefilaus was the firſt that (Could 
landed and was ſlain by HeQor. 


LAODAMIA  PROTESILAUS, 


Aodamia doth to thee ſend health, 
Wiſhing that ſhe might come to rhee her ſelf, 
I hear that_.thou in Auhks art wind-bound, 
Would I had of the wind ſuch favour found, 
To refiſtthy going hence, and hinder ir, 
- Then for the Sea to grow rough it was fit. 
Then had I kifled thee oftner, and at large 
Had ſpoken more and given thee thy charge. 
But when the wind ſtood fair,thou couldſt nor ſtay, 
For it did drive thy ſwelling fails away. 
Thy Mariners had what they did require, 
Ir was nor I, that did this wind defire. 
The wind that for the Mariners ſtood fair, 
Stood croſs for thee and TI that lovers were ; 
And me from Proteſilaus did divide, 
While we were both in ſweet embraces ty'd 
My broken wards ſhort of my meaning fell, 
I ſcarce had time ro ſpeak this word, farewel. 
For the North wind thy hollow fails did ſtretch, 
And from me did Proteſilaus fetch. 
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C&- {6 that my Mother and old Acaſtzs too, 
pat {Although much diligence they both-did ſhow, 
hat {Could ferch me back: tolife, although ar laſt, 
(olp water they into my Face did: caſt. 
needleſs love was thus exprefs'd, but I 
\m ſorry that they did nor ler me die : 
xr when my ſenſes did return again, 
Þylove returned too with a new'flame ; 
Aind chaſt afle&tion'could nor ſpare my Breaſt : 
fThoſe who do love, muſt never hope to reſt. 
low Itook no delight to dreſs my hair, 
Mir to wear rich apparel rook I care, 
nd as thoſe women'Bacchus hath inſpir'd 
Witha touch of his Vnny-ſtaff, and fir'd 
ir boſoms that they run, now.kere,; now there 3 
Iuch did I in my farzous rage appear. 
The ralking wives of Phylace did-come 
ocomforr me, and thus their ſpeech begun. 
wdamia courage take, Þuton + | ©: Hort 
h Royal-Robes as may your Birth become, '* 
ſhall Tin purple robes delight; 
While that my Husband at Troy's wall doth fight ?' 
Kal I my hair in curioys'manner dreſs, 
Mile a weighty Helmet doth'his hair preſs ? 
all Tin new apparel a y 
Tile my Lord Jotha « Coat afihemiour wear 2 
hule thou art at the, wars, like "ene forlorn 
Iareleſs habit I at home will mourn: 
| q YParis, thou,thar waſt born rodeſtroy | 
 1\Fiththy freſh beaury.the old City Trop, 
thou wert a wanton gueſt, mayſt thou be 
1 pomard, and a milk-ſop enemy.' * 
"Paid Helena had not unto thee ſeem'd' 
- fr, norſhe thy:beaury fo cſteem'd, 
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O Menelays, thou with earneſt ſtrife 

Do'ſt labour to regain again thy wife. 
Woe's me I fear thy ſad revenge will make 
Many eyes weep, and many hearts to ake, 
The Gods from all ilfortune us defend, - 
That my returning Husband may commend 

His arms to Jupiter : bur when I muſe, 

Or think upon the Wars, I cannoc chuſe 

But weep, and down my checks the tears do run, 
Like Snow when it is melted by rhe Sun. 

When of 1/um or Tenedos I hear, 

Thoſe names do put me ina ſudden fear. 

When of Simoisand Xanthui I have heard, 

Or 14a, theſe ſtrange names'make me afeard. 

Nor had Paris ſiole Helen: it ar lengrh 

He meant to refign her, heknew his 

For ſhe did come in Royal-Rgbes of Gold, 

Adorn'd with Jewels, glariousro behold. 

And with a warlike Fleet ro Troy ſhe came, 

The Trojans ſhew'd theirgriat ſtrengrh by her train. 
And as Helen was fetched by this fleer, 

So I fear it ſhould with the Grectais meer. 
There is one Heor of whom I do hear, 
A valiant man, and him I:greatly fear. 
For Paris (aid that He#or ſhankd affright 
The Grecians, and begin; the bl hr. 

If Tbe ſhe whom thou doſt lave dear, 

Take heed of HeHor, him E only fear, 2s] 
His name doth fill my thoughts with much unreſt, 
And is engrav'd upon mytoubled breaſt. - 
And as thou ſhuneſt him; > alfo ſhun 
_ 00 _ —_ thither come. 

as oft as thou doſt:prepare ro fight, 

Say to thy ſelf theſe words which TI do write: 
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1a charg'd me care to rake, 
lleep my ſelf from danger for her ſake. 
Korectans raze Troy oh the Ground, 
chou come fromthe frege wirh'ne'er a wound, 
Wenelaus with the Trojans fight, 
Iake from Parts Helena, his right ; 
Jxhen he chargerh on the enemy, . 
«is good cauſe give him the viftory. 
toves Menelans with Ftout blows - 
kh h1s wife fram the inſulting foes ; 
hy caſe unto his Is far unlike, f 37 Dol 
therefore I do wiſh thee (o to fight,” 
Kwhen the wars are done chou may'ſt return, 
dh my loving boſom he full warm.” - ww. 
ſens I entreat You'to ſpare- one '* fa 
thoſe Enemies againſt you come 3 ! 
very drop- of Blard that doth proceed 
 kis veins from my veins doth alfo* bleed. 
wlavs no ſtrong blows tan ſtrike oo 
h his drawn en > ſtand the puſh of Pike 
Phnelaus fight whom rage dorh move, 
«hers hehe; let Phreftee love.” 
[muſt needs confeſs I hada mind 
have called him back,” but no ſtrength could find, 
ny tongue ſtop'd;before the words were ſpoken» 
Yny ſpeech broke off, which was but 4 bad token, 
Ix the threſhold of my Fathers gate” * 
lor did ſtumble, and did trip thereat, , 
Þ& hath been always cotinted for a fipn; © 
ey we may of ſome WM luck divine” 
© when I did behold T was afraid, 
Sithus unto my ſelf in ſecrer faid > . ' 
We the ſtumbling of his for ſhall be? - os 
my Hus band ſhall return to me,- - . 
Theft 
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Theſe things unto thee I do now relate, 

That I thy courage. may thereby abate. 

And I do wiſh, that I at laſt may find 

The fears are vain, which now moleſt my mind, 
Beſides the Oracles ſay, he who ſhall 

Land firſt upon the Troqjan ground, ſhall fall 

- Firſt by the ſword, unhappy ſure 1s, ſhe 

Fhat by the wars ſhall the firſt widow be. 
Heaven defend rhee, thatthou may'ſt not ſhew 
Thy valour, leſt thy valour I do rue. 

Let thy ſhip be the laſt ro ſhore doth ſtand, 
Let thy ſhip be the laſt. doth come to Land. 
Ofall that goes, on ſhore be thou the laſt, 

LInto thy fathers Land do thou not haſt. 

But when thou comeſt back, then do not fail 
To uſe thy Oars, and clap on all thy fail. 
Then make thou haſt ro come our of thy ſhip, 
And on the weleame ſhore moſt nimbly skip. 


When Phebus lyeth hid or ſhines moſt bright, 
T think upan thee both by day and night. 
Yec more on thee by njght, then Ys for night 


Is the ſweet time, that yieldech Maids delight. 
For then they lie within their (weet-hearts arm; 
Who with their cloſe embraces keep them warm 3 
While in my widows bed I lie art leiſure, 
Wanting trye joy,.I think on former pleaſure. 
And then a Uream doth yield me: fome delight, 
Sometimes again my dreams do me affrighr. 
Methinks I fee thee;witha viſage-palc, 

Telling to me a ſad and mournful tale. 

Then waking out of my-black dream, I rite, 

And for thy ſafery offer ſacrifice - -- 

With Frankincenſe, which I with tears bedevw, 
So that in burning, tt doth brighter ſhew, 

Po 
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ls when we pour oylon a dying flame; 

It doth begin to riſe and blaze again. 

:Þ when will that moſt happy ſeaſon come, 

. That I ſhall embrace thee at coming home 3 
With ſuch a ſweeer exceſs of joy, till I 
Þnguiſh with pleaſure, and embracing die. 
When wilt thou tell me, when we are in bed, 
"Pow many thou 1n wars haſt conquered; 

Jad in the midſt of thy ſweet ſtory leave, 

To kiſs me, and a kiſs from me receive ; 

While that a k1fs is the full point ro ſtay 

Thy ſpeech, refreſhed by rhis ſweer delay. 

Thr when I think cf Troy, the ſeas and wind, 

Jlhen fear doth drive all hope out of my mind. 
11 do fear, becauſe thy ſhips are ſtay'd 
Wvinds, as if to ſtay thee they aflay'd. 

ho will fail with croſs wind to hisown Land ? 
"Thou from thy Country fail'ſt, when, winds wirhſtand. 
| e will not permit you for to come 

Alto his Ciry, and therefore come'home. 

; Þpre going (Grectans) the winds do forbid, 
4d ſome divine power in the wind is hid. 
theſe wars you ſeek only to regain 

$ adultereſs, O turn your ſhips again. 

why ſhould I recal thee back thus now, 

_ 4ttcalm winds ſmooth again the Seas rough brow : 
Levy now the Trojan Dames, who ſhall 

; ,ſithgrief behold their husbands funeral. 

her hus bands head the new married Bride 
al put a Helmet,” and whenſhe harh cy'd 
armor cloſe unto him, and doth make 

n} ready, ſhe a kiſs from him ſhall take. 

h duriful imployment is a bliſs, 

t ſervice js rewarded witha kiſs. 
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And being arm'd compleatly, rhen ar large 
She may give to him a moſt loving charge: 
Charging him as he tendereth her love, 

To return and offer his arins to Fyve. 

And he obeying her command will bc 
Careful to fight abroad more warily. 

And when he cometh home, ſhe will unlace 
His Helmet, and him in her arms imbrace, 
Tome 1n abſence, fear doth ſorrow bring, 
And I conceive the worſt of every thing. 
Yer while that thou unto the wars are gone, 
I have a Picture made in wax at home, * 
And fondly unto it I often talk, 

And do embrace ir, as by ft I walk. 

Thy ſhape 1n it fo lively doth appear, 

Could it ſpeak, it Proteſilaus were. 

On 1t I look and often it behold, 

And for thy ſake do. inmy arws enfold ; 
And to thy Picure often I complain, 

As ifchy Picture could reply again. 

By thee in whom my Soul alone delights, 

By our true love and equal marriage rites ; 
And by thy life which I do wiſh you may 
Bring back, alchough thy hair be turned gray : 
] vow ifthou pleaſeſt to ſend tame, 

I will obey ad ſtraightway come to thee, 
For whether thou doſt chance ro live or die, 
In Life or Death T'll bear the company. 

Of my Letter this ſhall the concluſion be, 
Fake care of thy ſelf if chon car'ſt for me. 
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The Argument of the fourteenth Epiſtle. 

| Anaus the Son of Belus, bad by ſeveral Wrves fifty Daughters 7 

LJ unto whom his Brother Agyptus deſired to marry his fifty 
we, but Danaus having been informed by the Oracle, that he 
ls dhe by the hands of a Son-in-Law, to avoid that danger he 
DL fret and ſails to Argos ; Agyprus being angry becauſe her 
| lejpiſed bis offer, ſent his Sons with anArmy to beſiege him, 
guy them not ts return wntil they had ſlain Danaus, or _ 
| "7 
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red his Daughters. He enforced by ſiege yieldeth up his Danghtaygh, 
who with the Sword which their Father had given them, ac 

ing to bis command, at night, when the young men warm'd wil 
wine andjollity were fallen faſt a ſleep, every one killed her huchad 0 
except Hypermneſtra only, who out of Compaſſion ſpared and j wy er 
ved her husband Linus, whom Euſebeus call'd Linceus: adwnh h 
him to return to his father Fgyprus and deſcover the conſpagi; 
But her Father Danaus perceiving that all his Daughters had ex "2 
ted his will with bloody obedience, excepting Hypermneſira, J, 
commanded her to be kept in Priſons Whereupon in this Epiſtle foeny, 
treats her Uncle and Husband Linus, whom ſhe had preſerved, We; 
ther to hely her, and free her from her Captiutty, or if ſhe died t 
her howurably buried. But at laſt Linus killed Danaus, and) 


her at liberty. 


HYPERMNESTRA rt LINUS. 


> mm ſends to thee who doſt remain 

Of manybrothers by their own Wives ſlaite. 

I for thy ſake am in cloſe Priſon pent,, 

And for ſaving thee do endure puniſhment. 

I am guilty becauſe I did ſpare thy blood, 

« A proſperous wickedneſs is counted good. 

Yer I repent not, fince that I had rather 

Keep myFarher from blood,than pleaſe myFarher, 

Though my Father in rhar ſacred fire may __ 

Burn me, which we toucht on our wedding day, 

Or with thoſe Torches he: may burn my face, KF: 

- - Which on our wedding day did brightly blaze. mW + 
. Oralthough he do kill me with that ſword, "T7 

© » Becauſe to kill thee Fcoutd not aftord. 4207 

He ſhall not make me fay that I repent I 
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and | 


Of a work, 1t 15 not my intent : 
Tam'griev'd for my fiſters.cruel fact, 
* Fer fad repentance follows a bad a&. . 
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Siheſad remembrance of: that bloody night : 

es my heart and hand tremble while I write. 
<bly9 Husband could nor by my hand have dy'd, 
«which ſhakes, while I this murder would deſcribe. 
3, 2:8Jet I will try, it was about twilight 3 
Gin Vhich enderh day, and doth begin the night, 
an hen as we fifty Siſters, were brought all 
ra, {Yich Royal ſtate into the Caſtle-hall. 
ſlr Whereas Fgyptus, withour dread or fear, 
ed ived us for Daughters, who arrived were. 


' 
4 


dn flaming Tapers Thin'd like ſtars in Heaven, 

nd ſweet incenſe unto the fire was given. 
common people did on Hmen cry, 

Iit from this fatal marriage he did fly ; 

And Zan did from her own City run, 

Rr Argos, -that (he might this wedding (hiin, 


the young mens drunken heads were bound 
___ ma and with Cain (7 ke 
ſhe Bridemen with great joy dreading no danger, 
hid bring them ra:their ta al Bridal Sathber, 
1nd laid their heavy bodies on the bed, 
ih which rhey were like funeral Hearlſes ſpread. 
They being now wirh wineandfleep oppreſt ; 
dall the City quiet andat reſt, 
thoughts the groans of dying meh I heard, 
þ it was, wherearI grew -afeard : 
Pthat my warm blood and my colour fled, 
Ind lefr my Body cold upon the beds - 
Sbfr and gentle weſtern winds do make 
x Corn to move.and Aſpen leaves ro ſhake - 
[trembled, while chou. laid'ſt ar that rume 
ranc'd with drinking fleep-procuring wine, 
inking wo obey my Fathers ſad command 
Wt up, and took the ſword in my hand 
| I H 
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The truth I ſpeak, three times I rais'd the ſword 
To ſtrike, and yet to.ſtrike, my hand abhorr'd. 
My Fathers command did my courage wher 3 
So that his Sword unto'*thy throar I ſer, 
But fear and love would not let me proceed, 
My chaſt hand would nor a that tragick deed : 
Then off my hair I tore'the flaxen wealth, 
And ſoftly thus did reaſon” with my ſelf: 
Hypermneſtra, thou haſt a cruel Father, 
Therefore obey his commands the rather, 
Take courage, and obey thy Fathers will, 
And boldly with the reſt thy Husband kill. 
Yer fince I am a youtig'maid, my hands be 
Unfir to a& a bloody Tragedy. ap 
Yer imitate thy Siſters now again, /** \, 
- Who have by this time aff their Husbandsflain : 
Yer ifthis hand a murder could pep 226 
To ſtainir with'my own blood ir were fir.” *. 
Do they deſerve death, becauſe rhey poſſeſs 
Our Father's Kingdom ; which yetneerrheleſs | 
- Some ſtrangers might fron! him away fave'carried, 
| As Dowries giveti them when.we wete married ? 
; Though they deſerve death, whar ſhall we'd leſs, 
+ Tf wecommit this deed of wickedneſs ? 
| Maids do not love 1 ſword, or killing tool], 
+ My fingers fitter are to ſpin ſoft wooll, -*- * ** 
Having thus complain'd, ny tears began to.rife, 


And dropped on thy body from my eyes.” 

And while thy armsabout me thou didft pot,” 
* Thy hand thou with the ford hadſtalmoſtcur, 
 Andleaſt my Father ſhould furprize and take thee, 
With theſe words I did ſuddenly awake thee. 
Riſe Linus who doſt riow alone ſurvive, 
- Of all chy brethren none are left alye ;* 


e 
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Je haſt,” 1ſay,berake'thy ſelfro flight; 
Fe haſt, or-elſe chob! wilebe ſlain to night. 
&d from ſleep;-vhou didſt amazed ſtand, 
Wie che glittering $word ſhine in my hand: 
31 did wiſh thee for v0 fly-away ' - * 4357: * 
Fiaghe, and fave thy (elfwhile I did flaye”- 
Ste morning when Darts came to view®": | 
Þbns, which his tioſt' bloody Daughters flew, 
$® them laid in dearhs erernal 1 ett ws 
. Wine was wry 1 rhe-numiber; ' * 
ag th chat {6 litrledloodiwas fpill'd, >>: * 
ale that I my HuSbdnd had not kill df! © : 
| father wichouranylove-or care,” {193-1 hb 
..$4me along even'bymy flaxen hairgin05 © © 
4 praigheway did command 't (hold bercaft'”: - 
.,  P{Priſon, his wasmy reward at laſt.'! 69 | 
1; Ffmo tif on us;deth/bend{her browys [61 0/1 1 
_ . —pobiquare—y -oopany aw 9d: 
-Epmſhment enough by hey was boryy? 75710” * 
_ n Zane did tank, 5. 29 31 
aathe that was ſo fair-could nor in heighe? 175 : 
_, Freature yield grear rex delighr,--"? * 215 
Pte bank of the River: thatbius now (it worls 5h > FE 
"Flood, cloath'd in che ſhape of #'whitt Tom s!. £7 0 
- -,\P£1in her Fathersitream borh clear aridtold, £ 
© Tf ſhadow of her horns ſhe-did behold; >: 1! mtr 11.90 
"Mlbw'd aloud, w th6ts-ſpeak afay'd tb 5 1 10S 
pe and voice dil mike her botty: id aber +11 IRS 
Waoſt thou fly from thy own (elf, alas; '1o'!7 
Tame thy ſhape in thariwarry glaſs 21.55" -»1 
be that was great Fupiters chief Laſs | '! © 
1,82<'d to feed on dryleavesand graſs; («1 
"tinieſt pring-water}: and art in amaze ' _ 
_ Pon thy ſhadow thou doſt look and'gaze.” ” '? 
late H 2 
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And of thoſe (| 
Upon thy head, 5 feem'ſt ro ſtand in fear; 
Nom herh every mph Cathay gong = 
ev 
_ ind rivers thu thou thon deſk _ 
S conngries thou 

Ang i yer O Þchow-canftnor <2s 


 Whar haſte ? 


any Rt doth 
pn eu ro.the (ea! 
where ue eve her: former ſhape ve. 


' But why ſhould T ſuch ancient alextclace 3 
_ Thave cauſe rocom oy — ng 
My Father and do kg 


_- And he our Cee ye ded by 


*Flalp we, orifI die, 
To lay my body onthe funeral fire. - 


See that thou carefully do 


horns which chow doſt bear '. ;/ 
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wd ler his Epiraph be engraved on 
chre or on my Marble ſtone : 
rannef Fra here underneath doth ly ; 
or ſhe moſt like unto a faj 
id loſe phos wn ane berhdand: —— 
trembling is the weight 
Wm, of cle 1 nou mor rg write, 
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© "The Argument of the fifteenth Epiſtle. 

Aris,9therwiſe called Alexander, ſailing toLacedzmon to feig*t 
Helena, which Venus had promiſed him, was honourably receinſ0rk 
'byMenelaus, but Menelaus and Minos kindred going to-Greece, Tora 
ArvideAtreus his wealth,left Paris at home, charging his Wif e to and | 
him with as much reſpe# as himſelf. But Paris improving the oppo 
nity, began to wove and court Helena to gain her love; In this Ban 
file he artificially diſcovers his affeFion, and with amorous 614 3 
enaeavalyt |; 
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I mdeauours to inſinuate into ber affetion. And becauſe he knew that 
= *Þ women love to hear their birth and beauty praiſed, Paris endeavurs 
Jy flattery to gain her favor, wging her praiſes, and ftrtving to dij- 
'} pace her husband. And at laſt perſwades her to go with him to 
1 Troy, where he would keep her by force. 


PARIS © HELENA. 


s, (weet Helena, wiſheth health to thee, 
| That health, which you can only give to mc. 

ThallT ſpeak, or need not I my flame reveal ? 
Tou know I love you, nor can I conceal 
4 love, which I could wiſh might hidden be, 

ll time did giye thee vpportunity 
 Wichour all fear moſt freely to diſcover 
| My ſelf to be your faithful conſtant Lover. 
luryet who can the fire of Love conceal ? 
Whch by irs own light doch it (elf reveal, . 
Ter if thou look'ſt rhat I my gricf ſhould naine, 
Then know I love thee, theſe lines ſhew my flame. 
ind T intreat you to have pity on me, ' 
kcauie my preſent ſufferings. proceed from thee. 
With a frowning countenance read not the reſt, 
Pur ſuch as may become thy hcaury beſt, 
Thereceipt of chy Letrers joycth me, 

id cheriſh hope thar I art laſt ſhall be 

ecery'd into thy favour, which I wiſh, 

to fetftat Venus may her promiſe keep 1n this. 
receiiforloves fair Mother firſt perſwaded me, 
eece, Hlotake this journey, in hope to gain thee 3 
fe t1gAtdleſt chou ſhould(t chrough ignorance offend, 
pore} divine appoinement I came to this end. 
his Bas perſwaded me to undertake 
baſs journey, 'witich ſhe would propitious make. 
71, 18 H 4 F9* 
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- For fince that Venis-promis'd me/\that you 
Should be my wife, I challenge it as due. 

* Forher perſwaſions made me to rake ſhip 

From Troy, atzd unto Lacedeman $Kip. 

And-ſhe did make rhe winds moſtfair ro ſtand, 
She that's ſprung from the Sea might it command, 
And as ſhe ſmooth'd the Sea, ard talm'd rhe wind, 
So may ſhe make thy breaſt moſt ſoft and kind. 
I did not find love here, I brovghtrhe' flame 
With me, and' roobtain thy love I came. Wh 
By wandring ſtorms I was not hither drove, 1% 


My Ship was guided hither by trueove. For 
Nor came Thirher hke a Merchant-man, 


I have wealth enough, the Gods it-maintamm, Iſto 
Nor yet the Grecian Cities here to view, the 
For richer in my Kingdom Fcart ſhew, bs if 
'Tis thee 1 ask, *Tisthee I only crave, ind 
Whom Venus promis'd me that Tfhould have. Deſc 
I askt rhee of her when I did not know thee, and 
She promis'd thur ſhe would gn-me beſtow rhee, The 

For of thy beauty I had heard by fame, And 

Before my eyes had er beheld rhe fame, Didi 
Yet *ris no wortder, if that Cypid's Bow, | Ther 
With fearhered arrows makes me cry Am : But 1 
Since by unchanged fate it's fo ordain'd, * Th 
Then do nor thou their hidden will withſtand. «Th 
And that you may believe it is my-fate, «* Ab 
Receive the truth, which F wilt here relate. * Ac 
' When that my Mother waswith child of me, *Thi 
And daily did expe delivery, Whi: 
She dream'r, for 11 her drearn it ſo did ſeem, And 

That of a fire-brand ſhe had dehiver'd been. And 
She riſes, and to Priam dorh unfold I Sth; 
. Her dream, which he unto the Prophers toſd. 


al L1B IL 


ſho ſtraight foretold that Paris ſhould deſtroy 
ind like a kindled brand fer fire on Troy. 
ut I dothink they rather mighe divine, 
hat brand did fipnifie this love of mine, 
"Jand though I like a Shepherds ſon was bred, 
ſhape, and ſpirir ſoon diſcovered 
at I had nor been born the ſon of earth, 
Jt char I claim'd Nobility by birth. 
_Þ the Troy valleys there's a place 
Which many rrees witha cold ſhade do grace, 
'I'Vherein no Sheep do feed nor any Ox, 
* For Goats, tha love ro climb apon high Rocks. 
tere looking rowards Troy, and to the Sea, 
{ſtood and lean'd my ſelf againit a tree. 
Phe cruth Tell, ought the eatrh then ſhook, 
& ifopprefied with ſome heavy foor, 
ind preſently ſwift Aercary from the skies, 
beſcended down and ſtood before my eyes. 
ind therefore whar I ſaw I ma = 4 
The God had in his hand a rod of Gold. 
And three Goddefles,. Venus, Juno, Pallas, 
[Did ſer their tender Feer upon the Graſs, 
Then cold amazement ſtifined my long Hair, 
but winged Mercury bid me nor to fear. 
* Thou art, ſays he, choſen to judge and end 
© The matter, twixt theſe Goddefſes, who contend 
9 Abour their beauty, ſay they, which ſhall be 
« me the mn __ rho | 
*This Meſſage Ifrom 7upiter do bring, 
Which having ſaid, be hom the earth did ſpring, 
And through the air did a quick paſſage make. 
4 And by his words I did more courage take, 
 Foothar my mind more fortified-grew, 
54nd dreadleſs I each one of them did view, 


Wha 
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Who unto me fo beautiful did appear, 
IT could not judge which of them faireſt were, 
Yet one of them my fancy did approve, 
Her beauty ſhew'd ſhe was the Queen of Love. 
Burthey contending which ſhould faireſt be, 
Dijdall with moſt rich gifts follicite me. 
Funodid fairly promiſe I ſhould be, 
A mighty Monarch, Pallas promis'd me 
Learoing, ſo that a doubt did now ariſe, 
Whether I would chuſe to be great or wiſe, 
But Ven ſmiling then, Pars, ſays ſhe, 
Thoſe gifts of theirs bur glorious troubles be, 
Til give thee Helena, rhou ſhalt hereafter 
In thy arms embrace Leda's fair Daughter. 
Thus both her gifr and beauty conquer'd me, 
So tliat to her I gave the victory. 
And afrerward my fate ſo kind was grown, 
That tiow to be the Kings Son I was known, 
At my inſtalment all rhe Courts did joy, 
Kept at a yearly feſtival-in Froy : 
And as I lov'd, I was belov'd of many, 
But for thy ſake I would not maxch with any. 
Rings and Dukes Daughters did of me approve, 
And faireſt Nymphs with me did fall in Love. 
Yetall of them were. bur diſpis'd of me, 
After I had this hope of marrying thee. 
Day and nighe-inmy: mind I thee did kcep, 
And thinking on thee I would fall aſleep, 
How comely would thy-preſence ſure have been, 
Whoſe beayty wounded:mealrhough unſeen ? 
I was enflamed with a ſtrange deſire. 
Burning when I was abſent irom the fire. 
My hopes I could no longer-now contain, 
But toSea put forth my wiſh-to obtain x 


al 


a dUGIkID 
' Land now the lofty Phrygian Pines T fell 'd; - 


And trees for building ſhips moſt firring held. 
The woods of Gargarus, and 14a did yield 


ind did Rig, and Tackle'them befide- 


IVith Ropes, and Sauls-which ro:the Yards were ty'd ; - 


And I did ſer"on the! Stern of the Ship 

The Image of thoſe Gods'which did it: keep, 
and on my own ſhip Ldid make thens painc, 
ſenus and Cupid that ir wa; 4 not want 

fer fafe prote&ion, who: had promis/dme;, 


Y by her afliſtance Lfhould marry thee. 


ſoon as my Fleet was biinlded thus and fram'd, 
ToSea I preſently refoly'dro ſtand” 3: - | 

Father and Mother, when I didirequire 

eir leave ro go, would net grant my-defire, 
Orlicenſe me, and therefore to have ftaid | 
My intended journey, .borh of them aflay/d. 
My Siſter Cafſandraraymth loaſen'd hair, '/ © 
When as my ſhips even weighing Anchor were, 
dad, whither goeſt thou?; thou ſhalt bring again, 
_—_ the Seas a deſtroying flame ; 

truth ſhe ſazd; tor Fhave found a fre, 

Love hath enflam'd my ſoft breaſt with defire; 


YA fair wind from the Pore my Sails did drive, 


And Tin Helena's Country didarrrive, 

Where thy Husbang did me much kindneſs ſhow : 
ind fore the Gods deexeed ar ſhould be fo. 
feſhew'd me all thar worthy was of  fighr 
In Lace7emon to breed mie delight; , 


| But there was nothing that\my fancy took; + 


a8 only thee and thy ſweet beauteous look; 


Great ſtore of trees,” wherewith: I ſhips did build, 
{built their Decks, and lined the ſhip» fide 
With Planks of Oak, which mighr a ſtorm abide; 
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\. For whenTfaw thee |1waseven amaz'd, 

/ My heart was wounded while on thee Igazd : 
For I remember Veans was like thee, 
When ſhe would have her _ judgd by me. 
Me nr”, 

Had furely given V1 > 
For the report of thee abroad was blown, ' 


Thy beauty was mm ev. ——_ known. 
For | ns all Nations, where the Sun dorh rife, 
Thy beauty only bears'away the prize. 

Believe me, fame did not reportſo much 

As thou deſerv'ſt, thy beauty ſeemerh tuch, 
Thar Theſeys did notthy love diſdain, 

And to ſteal thee away did think't no ſhame : 
When ſuiting to the Lacedemonzan faſhion, 


In ſtealing thee Like His juſt deſire, 

But how he could reſtore rhee I admire. 

For ſuch a Beaurcous prey had ſure deſerv'd, 

To have beea keprandconftantly preſery'd. 

: For before thou ſhouldſt been rook frommy bed, 
| Before I wouldiofe thee, I would loſe my head. 
Alas, could I have ere fo forgone chee, 

Or while I liv'd have let thee been took from me ? 
Yer if I muſtreſtore thee needs ar laſt, 

+ TI would have yerpreſum'd to touch and raft 

- The Golden apples of thy Virgin tree, 

* And not fend chee back. with Virginiry ; 

- @rifthat Thad ſpar'd rhy Virgin treaſures, 

+ TI would have rifled ſome other pleaſures. 

* Then grant thy love to Paris, whowill be, 

'- While I do live moſt conſtant unvo thee. 

| TI will be conftant ro your own defire, 

| My love and life boch at once expire, 


Thou didſt ſport with the men ofthe Nation, 


_ 
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Before great Kingdoms'I preferred thee, 
Which Royal Zane promis'd unto-me. 
And learning, Pallas gift, Idid refaſe, 
And to enjoy thy ſweet ſelf I: did chuſe. 
When uno, Venns, and fair Pallar too, 
Their naked bodies-unto me did ſhew'; 
And in the [dean valleys did not e, 
Incaſe of beauty ro makeme their , 
Yet I do not repent-of my election, 
M od 4 contae tr $n affetion. 
 beſeech thee ler nor-m prove vain, 
Who ſpar'd no labour-in Ge po to pat 
Beneath your ſelf you need not'2o declt 
Your birth is [40-15 alſo mine. 
$o that if we do match, you cannot fall | 
Beneath your birth, or be diſgrace'd ar all. $4 
For if you ſearch into my Pedigree, * | 

ove and AleFra are-of kin to me, 

And my father Priamdoth the '/ Sceprer fray, 

Of the great'ſt Kingdamin all 4 * 

Many Cities and fair Houſes thou ſhalx ſee, 


And Temples ſuiring the Gods Majeſty. 
Thou ſhalt Ce arrTowen encompaſs'dround 
Whoſe walls Apollo's Harp at firſt did'ſoung. 
" Befides there axe ſuck/ſtore of people there, 
| ' The land the people cannot hardly bear. 
Great troops of Tran Marrons thou ſhalt meer, 
And ſtore of Trojan Wives hy every ſtreer. IF 
\ The poverty of Greec#thou then wilt piry, wo 
5 When thouſeeſt one houſe asrichas a Ciry. | 
Yer Sparta I catifior.contemn with ſcorn, 
+ Becauſe thon in thathappy Land werr born, 
foe | Bur Sparta is poor, and cannot afford rhee 
Dreflings, which with thy beauty may agree. 
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That face of thine opght;nioxto be coneent; "7: 
Wirh ſome common, buta-curious-ornament 
And-:it 1s fit thou ſhouldſtrhie old lay .byy : 
Andevery day wear ſamefre(h rarety, :-- 
When the habit of the Trojans you do hedy 

- You may think womenshabirs richer: he. 
Then ' Helen grant me4:9ye: do not! diſdain. 

A Ti6janwho thy Faveur,would obtaini;. 

' He wasa Trojan from our blood deſcetided:-: q” 

Who with his wars. 615 Was befidendefl: 
To fill Fove's Cup, -and with water allay;-: : 


The ſtrength of his Ne#ar and Anbrnſt40119 val, 
A Trojan, in Aurora rogk:d{r light; | 5:1 11047 
Who dorh begin the day, .&ohclude chewiglts 
Anchiſes was deſcendedios from Troy, .-nn 0 
- Whom the Queen of. Love defired to' enjoys" | 


And did deſcend in the Tdzan Valley; 057; ri; 
* Inamorous ways to yy with:him _ dallye.. 
E am a Trojan roo, and4 


| You ſhould compare my om: and; my you 
> With Menelars ; I ſyppoſe that he - © :+31 1; 
Should not in your chong&befpreferr'd-th wei 
{By marching /with-me, ;thauſhalr nor. be; on. 
To ſfach as bloody. Atrejwiharhbin, + \\; 
who with the fleſh of men his: Horizofed, . } ous 9727 
From which ſight the Suns frighred Harſes,: hi cls | 
My Grand-father did net his Brother ll; --- 
As Menelaus Grand-father, who <&d (pill--7 me g | 
F _ blood, whombeingmurder'd+fog-41)7 
21nto the Myrtogn fea did chrow-e i: + ' 
or yer our great Grand-farher; carcherh. afrors.. | 
Like ujito Tant als | in' the Stygian water); :.'{ 1 «: cl | 
bpples, and water, which-are both {o nigh -.- 
lips and yer from his-rouch'd lips do; fly. 


*Y} 
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tif from them thon hadſt deſcended been, 

would me wiſh to be to thee a kin. 
tunworthy Menelaws takes delight 
hee, and dotlr enjoy the every night : 

rcely can behold rhee ar the Table, 
| thereto look on thee I am nor able * 
14, Fat thar very timET do cbſerve and find 

17 Þychings, chat do much offend my mind. 

7 Þwhen the banquet is brought in, then I 

 Wnſh my roomuntomy enemy. 

[| Þit doth grieve me whenT do behold, 

17 Pwith his arms he doth thy neck infold, 

411 Þ1 could bluſh, when he before my face 
7 [thy ſmall waſt foclowniſhly imbrace. ROY! 

it did break my heart when I did fee, PU 

27 Phe would caſt his furr'dgown overthee: | 
34 when that he would give thee kiſles ſoft, 
F F{the cup before my eyes full oft, "7 

4 Pcloſe embraces T did never brook;- .- * WEIS 
10) Flbeheld them witha down caſt look: #7 0» 
14 Ymeat, as if withintHy mouth it grew; -* * ou 
14 Kmoſt willingly ſeermrro'chew, 2: Of 
{7 Kiſigh'd often; which when thou'did'ſt ſee, 2 
v Woftentlmes would fM'ſmile, and'laugh-at me, 4 DIA 
37  waT would ſtrive ro quithch my flame with Wine, © 7 © 
{7 {ve through driifikerſtiefs moſt clear Joth thine. - 5 70 
+2 Jen T look'd away#Teft I more ſhould ſee, "I 
1A PWhbeauty made me'look again on thee; 
{T Weved me to look PCS ' el NAes 
77 Pgriev'd me moren6t'to look on'thy face £1.00 , 
;/ Þ1did ſtrive my paſfon'for to hide,” ' 

.7 Joh! diflembledfeve #ſooneft ſpy'd. : | 
nor flatter thee, thou didſt perceive 
I did loye thee, n5reould I decelve: 


—— _— - 

. % "7 * 

_ - Te - 
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Thou diſcern'ſt my loye, which I wiſh may be 
Known to thy ſelf algne, and none but thee. 
When tears did ſpring, I rurn'daway my head, 
Leſt Menelaus ſhould ask why I them ſhed. 
How oft have I told feigned tales of love ? 
Hoping I might thereby your favour move 3 
Under a feigned name hoping to move you - 

Bur it was I indeed did truly love you. 

And that I might my mind more freely ſpeak; 
A wanton drunkenneſs I would counterfeit. 

I remember once thy boſom open lay, 

And to my view thy white breaſt did betray 3 
thy fair breaſts which were far more white jn ſhow 
Than pureſt milk, or the new fallen Snow, 

Or whiter than that Swans fair downy feather, 
When Fupiter and Led lay together. 

When T beheld them, I was ſo amaz'd, 

My Ring fell from my finger as I gaz'd. +. 
When thou kiſſed'ſt thyDaugheer,l would not miſs 
To take thy kiſs off with another kils. 

And ſometimes I ſome ancient ſong would ting, 
Of thoſe that heretofore had Lovers-been. 
Sometimes my ſecret ſigns my love was ſhown, 
And by a nod or wink..I made it known: 

Then to Chmene and: Ethra I did ſhew 

My grief, and both of chem began 40. wage, 
Thy waiting maids;who-when I had begun, 
They both did leave me before I had done. 

And Ido wiſh the Gods had been ſo beng, 

To have made thee prize-of a Turnament 

That he that got the viaory mighr- bear thee 


Our of the field, and herhat won thee wear thee. - 


As Mippomenes fair Atlanta won, 
Who all her former ſwiters had outrun. 


S DB &D =: &> bv. YE my 


LED I 


Thou in the #hrygian Cities ſhalr be ſeeri, 
like Hippodamia brought in like a Queen 
by Pelops, and as ſtout Alcides brake 
dchelous horns for Dejanira's ſake ; 
9» by ſome valiant adventure; I 
' {Yould win thee by ſome a&of ehivalry; 
tur now I can beg of thy ſiveer beauty, 
indatthy feet proſtrate my ſelfin duty. 
Irhou thatare thy brothers only glory, 
lo whom even Fove himſelfcou'd not be ſorry 
ſo be a Husband, if ſo be you were 
lot by birth deſcended from Jupiter. 
lither I will return to Troy with thee, 
 Ifherein thy Tcorpa buried be. 
,*Pwes arrow hath ſo wounded my oft breaſt, 
"Plat itunto the very bone hath pierc'd. 
fiſter truly propheſi'd of me, 
t with loves arrow I ſhould wounded be; 
ſince (fiyeer Helen,) *tis ordain'd by fare, 
| [ſhould love thee, pity-my eſtate. | 
*Pxot contemn my love, bur my ſure hear, 
+ "ay the Gods attend unto thy prayer. 
7 wvilt lermelie withthee to night, 
*4,.e I could fay that ſhould breed th oY 
Pwrong thy Husband fo, art thouatham's ; 
- © Fthat thy marriage bed ſhould be ſoſtain'd ? 
© *Pkelen; thou a country Conſcience haſt ; 
Fhoſt thou unagine tobe fair and chaſt ? 
] change thy beauty or more loving be; 
"For beauty is a foe tochaſtiry. 
mr doth love Loves ſtollen fruit.to gather; 
@ 7upiter ſcapes did make him thy Father 
n how can'ſt thou be chaſt, if rhou takeafter 
Ierand Leda ? They atetheir daughter, 
- 1% C | 


C8 
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May'ſt thou be chaſt when'thou to Try art brought, 
And for thy rape may I be held in fault. 

Ler's not offend, and after mend our hfe, 
When'as Venus promiſed, rhou art my wife. 
Beſides, thy Husbands aftions docommend 

The ſame to thee, who thar he might befriend 
His gueſt, abſents himſelf, to give us leiſure, 
And pom ro enjoy pleaſure, 

To go to Creet he thought it rime moſt fir. 


O he's a man of an honourable wit 3 
Which at his departure was well expreſt, 
When he bid thee uſe well his Trojan gueſt. 
Thy abſent Husbands will thou doſt negleR, 
1 hou tak'ſt no care of me, nor me fte&;, 
Being fo ſenſeleſs, . thinkeſt thou chat he 

Can prize thy beauty of elſe yalue thee ? - 


* He cannot, for if he had known the danper, 
He had notbid thee bekind to a ſtravger. 
Although my words nor'love cannot move rhee, 
Let us improve this opporeubity. 
Than thy hasband ourſelves ſhall ſhew-more folly, 
If we loſe time through baſhful melancholy. 
To be thy Paramour he offer'd me, 

; Make uſe then of his weak fimplicity. 

| | For thou doſt lie alone, and fo do 1, - 
"Twere better if we did together lie, 
Let us enjoy our ſelves, for I do fay,' 

* « Midmights ſport yields more pleafare than the day 

| Then thou ſhalt have fait promiſes of-me, 

* And 1 will bind my ſelf ro marry thee. * 

 Forl do _ if Form thou canft believe me, * 
For one nights lodging Ill a Kingdom give thee 
And if rhou canſt bur fo believing be, £ 

Unto my kingdom thou ſhalt go with me. 


L'I BL 


That thou follow'dft me ir hall not bethoughr, 
for Talone will bear theblare,' arid fiule, © 
bs Theſeus did, my ations ſhlillS&'flich, 


. [\rd his example may thee'/tiexfly rouch. 


ii 110) bas ff9205 5 vt 
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4'Þ thee, and I will follow thelr'txattiple: 


for Theſeus did carry theeawnry;, 
Coftor and Pollux fo did alſo dltay, | 
and I will be the fourth, my love's 4s #ttipte 


fy 11102 W 

fail vey | © 
in 7r0y City ſhalt live as 4 ety, 0 + 
Ador'd as if thou hadſi-ſthe Sbeens of, 
Pad whereſoever tha acagh of aye. | 
has} 2ibluot io nuorza mt 


lly Trojan Fleet for thee doth really 
And when you pleaſe we ſoot! 


. fn from Colchos broughr wy Medea, 


($9 yer no wars did waſt Theſſalia. 

4 and Ariadne ſtollen were 

Theſeus, yet Minos made no war. 

| may ſeem far greater than they are, 
Ad fear may be withour all ground offear, 


4 Whoſe roo (1f you pleaſe) wars ſhould enſue, 
FT by force their fotces could ſubdue, | 


;FPCouncry can to yours yield equal forces, 
hat * 


It hath ſtore of men and ſfore of horſes. ' 
E 


rt ; 


Nor 
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© Nox, can your Hushand Adenelaus ſhew - 
More valſant courage, than Paris, can 'do, 
For when I was a young ſtripling; I 
- Did reſcue our flocks from the Enemy 3 
Who did intend to drive away them all, 
Whereon they did me Alexander call. 
+ Andof Ihonerws and Deiphobus I, | 
| , When I was young, did get the. viftory, 

-- "And as in ſingle combate I plaid my-part, 
* Sowith my bow I could hit any mark. - 

- And I know Menelaus was not ſuch - 
Hoo 
- Beſides, HeZfor's m , who may 
f /Tnaccount of Souldiers, for a-whole band : 
+ My ſtrength, and forces are unknown to thee, 
F Nor know'ſt thou what a husband I ſhall be. 

- And therefore, cirher no wars ſhall enſue, 
} Or Trqan forces ſhall the Greeks-ſubdue. 
? by oor yeas for ſuch a up BY 
” To fight: © SHFTEaK in 2 0D ife;/ 
© Beſides if all the world ſhould fight for thee, 
+ "Thou ſhalr be famous'to poſterity :; -.- 
Sweer Helen then conſent ro go wich me, _ 
© What Ihave promis'd ſhall performed be. 


The Argument 6f the ſixteenth Epiſtle. 
n [5 row having red Paris his Epiftle; in her anſwer ſeems at fitft 
3} 1 1 offended, and chides him, and for modeſty's ſake objetts agatnſt 
1100Þ bis perfwaſions, proving them idle, but ſo that ſhe rather gives, than” 
: tckes away encourage ment from him to proceed in bis ſute, thereby - 


Womans crafty wit, according to that of Ovid, in bit Art '* 


Jef Love 
+ © 2 Forſt- 
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Forfitan & primo veniet tib1 licera triſtis, | Lletm 

gz rogat, ne ſe ſollicitare velis. land k 

Quod rogat illa timer : quod non rogat optat ut inſtet, tho 
Inſequere, (9c. 


« At firſt perhaps her Letter will be ſowre, 
And on thy bopes her paper ſeem to lowre : 
In which ſhe will conjure thee to be mute, 
And charge thee to forbear thy bated ſuit. 
Tuſh, what ſhe moſt forwarns, ſhe moſt deſires, 
In frofty woods are hid the hotte hres. 


At laſt ſhe ſeems to conſent t9 Paris deſire,adviſing him as a more | 
ſafe and honeſt courſe, not to write his deſire, but impart his mind I 
to her waiting-maids, Clymene and Achra he dealing with them, 
ſo far prevailed, that he brought both Helena and them to Troy, 


HELENA'S Anſwer to PARIS. 


—_ thy wanton Lerter did my eyes infe&t 

When I did read it, why ſhould I negle& 

To anſwer it ? Since to anſwer it can be 

No breach of chaſtity ar all in me. 

What boldneſs was it in thee, thus to break 

All aws of hoſpitality, and to ſpeak 

Thus by your Letter, thereby for tro moye 

My afte&ion, and (ollicite me for love ? 

Didſt rhou on purpoſe fail inro our Porr 

That thou mighe'ſt, wooe me, and with fair words court, 

Vs fog we Pawes.toargid this danger ? 

q Palace-gare agaiyſha ſtranger ? 

F Whodſt requite Qug love HY i Wnjury ? 
eeme:as a gueſt, or cnemy ? 


. I known juſt qr will ſeem thee, 
ru 


To __- from and rufticiry. 
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Letme ſeem rude, fo I, preſerve my fame, 
JAnd keep my honour free from ſpot or ſtain, 
ter though my countenance be not ſad or ſowre, 
pugh with bent brows I do not fit and lowre : 
et I have kept my clear fame wirhour ipor, 
man hath in my Tables found a blor. 
jo that I wonder whence thy encouragement 
xceederh, that thou ſhouldeſt my love attempt. 
becauſe once Theſes ſtole'me as a prey, 
hall I che ſecond time be ſtollen away ? 
& had been my: faulc had F given conſent, 
Þvc being ſtollen againſt my will I went. 
nore FAnd yet he gathered not my Virgin flower. 
und Je us'd no violence, though I was 1n his power : 
em, Tome kiſſes only he did ſtriving gain, 
Y- [utnomore kindneſs could from me obtain. 
much is thy wantonneſs, thou wouldft nor be 
like him content alone with kiſling me. 
fe brought me back unrcoucht, his modeſty 
'd ro excuſe his former injury 3 
nc ns ir appear'd, that rhe young man 
Forſtealing me grew penitent again- 
tut Paris comes when Theſeus is fallen off, 
That H-len may be ſtill che Worlds ſcoft. 
Yet with a lover who canbe ofended, 
Þthy love prove true as thou haſt pretended ? 
Is Ido doubt, although I do not fear x 
beauty can command love any where, 
kit becauſe women ſhould not believe men, 
Fformen with flattering words do oft deceive chem, 
*Fough other wives offend, and that a fair one 
*Fb{cldom chaſt, yer I will be chat rare one, 
+4Fcauſe you think my morher did offend, 
- JPberexample you think me ” bend, 
4 , g 
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My mother was deceived ; Fove to her came 
In the ſhape of a milk-white feathered Swan. 
If I offend, *ris not my ignorance, 
For no miſtake can ſhadow my oftence. 
And yer her error may be happy. thought, 
For to offend with greatneſs 15 no fault, 
ButT ſhould not be happy, 1f I err,” 
Since I ſhould nor offend with Fuptter, 
_ Of Royal kindred thou doſt boaſt ro be, 
Bur Zove's the fountain of — 
Nay though from Fupiter thy ſelf doſt ſpring, 
And Pelyps and Atreus be to thee a kin; 
Fupiter's my Father, who himſelfdid cover 
 Wath-a Swans fearhers, and deceiv'd my Mother, 
Go reckon now the Pedigree of thy Nation, 
> And ralk of Priam and Laomedon, 
Iþ Whom I do reverence, yer thou ſhalc be 
- Remov'd from Fupitey to the fifth degree ; 
And I bur one; and albeit that Troy 
Be a great land, ſuchis this we enjoy. | 
Though it for wealth, and ſtore of men excel, 
The land-is barbarous, where thou doſt dwell, 
. Yet thy Lerrer promiſes ſuch gifts ro me, 
That Goddefſes might therewith rempred be, 
Burt if I may with modeſty thus ſpeak, 
Thy ſelf and not thy gifts my fancy takes 
For either Ill keep my integrity, 
Orfor thy love, nor gifrs T'll go with thee, 
{ Though Ideſpile chem nor, if cre I take 
* Thote gifts, it ſhall be for the givers ſake. 
For when thy gifts have no power to move me, 
I doefteem this more that rhou doſt love me; 
E Ard that thou ſhould'ft-a painful voyage take 
- Through the rough Seas, and all eyen for my fake, 
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$ad I do mark tliy carriage at the Table, 
though I ro difſemble it am able. 
merimes thou wantonly wilt on.me glance, 
Ind put me almoſt our of countenance. 
ametimes thou ſigh'ſt, and then the cup do'ſt take, 
Ind codrink where I did'drink, do'ſt pleaſure rake. 
Pd ſo ſomerimes with thy fingers, or a wink, 
ou cloſely would'ſt expreſs what thou didfſt think, 
nd I confeſs I have bluſht many rimes, 
rfear my husband ſhould diſcern thy figns. 
ind oftentimes unto my ſelf I faid, 
The were ſhameleſs he would be diſmaid. 
ind on the Table thou haſt many a time 
Faſhion'd and drawn forth with a little wine 
ofe Letters, which my name did plainly ſhow, 
and underneath them thou haſt writ, Amo. 
llook'r on it, but ſeem'd not to believe thee, 
tut now this word Amo doth alſo grieve me. 
$y theſe allurements thou my heart mighr'ſt bend, 
What I would have yielded to offend. 
Imuſt confeſs chou haſt a beauteous face 
Wight win a Maid to yield to thy embrace. 
ſome one rather honeſtly enjoy thee, 
that aſtrangers love ſhould ſo deſtroy me. 
Poreſiſt the power of beauty learn by me, 
Pirtue abſtains frem things which pleaſing be. - 
y how many young men have I wooed been ? 
ut beauty Paris ſees, others have ſeen. 
"arr more bold, but they as much did ſee, 
or haſt more courage, bur leſs modeſty. 
4ould thy ſhip had then arrived here, 
TVhen a thouſand youths for my love Suitors were. 
"Por before a thonknd I had preferr'd thee, 
Pyeven my husband mult have pardon'd me. 
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But thou haſt ſtay'd too long, andhalt ſo trifle d 
That all my Virgin joys are gone and ritled. 
Thou wert too ſlow, therefore ſuppreſs thy flame, 
What thou defir'ſt another doth obtain. 
T ro have been thy wife I do wiſh ſtill, 
Menelaus enjoys me, not 'gainſt my will. 
Ceaſe with fair words to mollify my breaſt, 
If you love me ler ir-be fo expreſt. 
Let me live as forrune hath allotted me. 

Do not ſeek to corrupt my chaſtity. 
Bur Venus promis'd thee in the [tean wood, 
When three naked Goddeſles before the ſtood : 
One promiſed a Kingdom unto thee, 
T*other that thou in-wars ſhould'ſt proſperous be, 
ButVenus who was the third in this ſtrife, 
Did promiſe H-/ena ſhould be thy wife. 
I ſcarce believe the Goddefles would be 
Ina caſe of beauty judg'd ſo by thee. 
Were the firſt true, the latter partis feign'd, 
Thar ſhe gave thee me, for judgment obrain'd. 
I donor think my beaury ſuch, that ſhe 
Could think to bribe thy Judgmenr by that fee. 
I am content that men my beauty prize, 
That beaury Venus praiſes ſhe envies. 
There's no aflurance 1n a ſtrangers lave, 


, - As they do wander, fo their love doth rove. 


And when you hopeto find moſt conſtancy, 
Their love doth cool, and they away do fy. 
Witneſs Ariadne and Hypſaphile, 

Whoſe lawicis love procur'd their miſery. 
And ir 1s ſaid, thou did'ſt Gemmne wrong, 
Forſaking her whom thou ha4'ſt loy'd fo loug. 
Fhis by thy (elf cannotdenyed be, 

| . Forknowl took care to enquire of thee, 
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des if thou hadſt a delign tÞ prove 
inſtant in = affe&tion and true love 3 
«thou would'ſt be-compell'd. ac- leaſt to fail, 
| with thy Tr9jays thou away. would'ſt (ail. 
*Þr if the wiſhed night appointed were, 
hou wonldſt be gone, 1f that the wind ſtood fair, 
Kid when our pleaſures grew unts'the height 
Fu wouldſtbe gone, q that the wind ſtood right ; 
Sy a fair wind I ſhouldhe bereft 
ys even in the midſt imperfect left, 
4 thou perſwad'ſÞſ{hall I follow thee 
Troy, and fo great Priam's Daughter te ? 
FJetI do nor ſo much conremn (wift fame, 
tat I would ſtick diſgrace upon thy name. 
at would Priam, and his wife think of me 
Ith's Daughters, and my brathers which may be ? . 
Fat might Sparta, and Greece of Helen ſay ? 
| what might Troy report, and Aſia? | 
| how canſt thou hope I ſhould faichful prove ? 
anot to others, as to thee grant love 2 
that if a ſtrangers ſhip do arrive. there, 
"ll procure in thee a jealous fear. 
{in thy rage call me adulterefs, 
en thou art guilty of my wickedneſs. 
vu that didſt cauſe my fault wilt me upbraid. 
may I firſt into my grave be laid. 
t I ſhall have Troys wealth, gorich and brave, 
id more than thou canſt promiſe I ſhall have. 
We and Cloth of Gold they ſhall preſent me, 
ſtore of Gold ſhall fora gift be ſenr me. 
Ft pardon me, thoſe gifts cannot inflame ne, 
mow not how thy Land would cntertain me, 
* Jthe 770jan Land I ſhould wrong'd be, 
Fx#could my brother, or father help me ? 
B2(146PÞ 
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Falſe Zaſon with fair promiſes beguil'd 

Medea, who was afterward exil'd. 

Her Farther Exteswas not there, to whom, 
When ſhe was ſcorn'd by Faſon, ſhe might come. 
Nor her Mother Ipſea, to whom ſhe 
Mightrerurn, nor her Siſter Calctope. 

I fear nor this, was not Med afraid? - 

& For thoſe who mean beſt, ſooheſt are betray'd. 
Ships inthe harbour do in ſafety ride 

But are toſt at Sea, and do ſtorms abide, 

And thar ſame fire-brand too aftrighteth me, 

Of which thy Mother dreamt, and thought that ſhe 
Had been deliver'd : and befides too I 

Do fear Caſſandra's diſmal prophecy ; 

Who did foretel, as truth did her inſpire, 

The Greeks ſhauld waſte the City Troy with fire. 
And beſides, as fair Venus favours thee, 

Becauſe thy judgment gave her the viory 3 

I fear the other Goddeſles do grudge | 
Ar thee, becauſe thou didſt againſt them judge. 
And I do know that wars may follow after, 
Our fatal love ſhall be reveng'd with ſlaughter. 
Yer co allow her praiſe I amcontent, 

Why ſhould I queſtion that which ſhe hath meant ? 
Yet for my ſlow belief be not thou griev'd, 

For ſuch good matrers hardly are belev'd. 

Firſt I am glad thatVenus did regard me, 
Secondly, that with me ſhe did reward thee. 

And tha: He/-», when you of her beauty heard, 
Was before Pallzs and Funs's gifts preferr'd. - 
Am TI borh wiſdom, and Kingdom to thee ? 

Since thou loy'ſt me, ſhould I no kindneſs ſhew thee? 
I'm nor fo cruel, yer cannor incline 

To love him, who 1 fear can nor be mine. 
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ſuppoſe I to Sea would go with thee, 
text hence I have no opportunity. 
love's thefts I am ignorant and rude, 
wens know my husband I did ne'er delude : 
lin a Letter thus my mind to ſhew, 
task, I before did never do. 
ty are happy that do uſe it every day, 
flend it 1s hard to find the way. 
kind of painful fear reſtrainech-me, 
{how they look on us me-thinks1 ſee. 
the grumbling people Iam much afraig, 
Athra told me long fince what they faid. 
take no notice, nor dothou defiſt, 
now you can difſemble if you liſt * 
hen ſport and ,not, butler ys be wary, 
and if not chall,, Jetusar leaſt be chary, 
{r through that Menelaxs abſent be, 
muſt diſcreetly uſe my liberty,., 
though he 1s ag. carneſt buſineſs gone, 
i for this journey had cccafion; 
ok occaſion thus my love to ſhow 
ke haſt ro return, Sweet-hearr, if you go. 
the ſtraightway to recompenſe my wiſh 
is return gave mea joyful kils, . 
arging me that my care fhouldihe expreſt 
looking to his houſe, and Tj9jan gueſt. 
ft atall, 


mil'd, and to him could ſay nopg 

v'd, to refrain laughing with, } ſhall, 

with a proſperous wind he fail'd to Creet. 
ttodo, what thou doſt liſt, is nor meet. 

Pi kept in his abſence with guard moſt ſtrong, 


tides, thou wrong'(t-us both in praiſing me, 
F*vhen he hears it he will jealous be. 


z) 


TDo'k thounot know the hands of, Kings are long ? 
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The fame of beauty maketh me ſauſpeRed. 

I would I had the fame of it feglected. | 
Though to leave us rogerhet He thonght fie, 

To my own keeping he dtd me'cominir. | 
« He knew there could to better puurdian be, - 
To keep me chaſt than my own honelty: | 
He fear'd my beauty, -but my chaſtity ** 

Did take away that idle jealowſie. A 

To make uſe of time thow atlviſeſt me, 

Since his abſence gives oppefturity. 2 

TI muſt confeſs I have a good mind tot,” 
Bur.am yet unreſolved, ard fear to d6 it. 


Beſides you know my Hudha is from Home, | | 


And you without a wife do he'dloni 


The nights are long, and while wie be b —_ 
In one houſe, we may talk unto each vthery,'*"'- © 
And woeis me ! when we'we both alone,” =! * 

I know thou haſt a fair alluring't6ngyte;®! 7 177) 


Thus every circumſtatioe ſe&ftis to invitente, © 


And nothing but a baſhful fer doth fri EM! | 


* Since perſwafions do no good, feave that courſe 
And make me leave this Une 
Such force would ſeema welpoftte 
And I would fain be thus cormpelFa? 
Yer let me rather my tiew love refritn, 

A little water quench&&#} ft; 


Did not the ſtout Inhabit | fir * 
Fight with the Cone Wpodamin'?" 
And doft thou nor thikk "Menelars hath, 77 


And Dmdars as violetitaWwyath eG Yd 
| Although of valour thowdoſtboaſt to'me; ''\* ** 
* -» Thy wards atid amorous face do not = Apes 


4 
: 


Thoy art not fit for Mars, tior for rhe 


—_— 
Bur for Venus combates,whith-do igien yield: 


foreb/4797 
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& valiant hardy men of Wars approve, 
i Paris follow thou the wars of love. 
& HeBor fight for thee, whom thou doſt praiſe 
gentle wars of Love ſhall give thee Bayes- 
{in theſe wars *ris wiſdom for to fight, 
+d any maid that's wiſe will takedehght, 
a upon idle pointsof modeſty to ſtand, 
py perhaps in rime give thee my hand. 
«Fit 1s your defire, that you and I 
' ld meer; I know what you do mean thereby. 
Wsfar this guilry Letter hath reveaſd 
jece of my mind, the reſt is conceald. 
«chmene and Athra we may further 
Me known our minds, more fully ro cach other, 
Mir theſe two Maidens in ſuch matters be 
+Tapanjons, and Counſellors rome. 


The Argument ofthe ſeventeenth Epiſtle. 
He Seaof Helleſpont being ſeven furlongs over, and « P 

' A. witneſſeth dviding Europe from Afia,had on the one ſide 
mm Europe, where Hero lived, and Abydos in Aſia, where Leandt 
&welled, being twooppoſite Cities, Leander of Abydos being « 
mn Love with Hero of Seſtos, dig uſe to ſwim by night unto her owe; 
the Hellefpont : but being hindred by the tempeſtuous roughneſ$of le 
Sea, after ſeven days were paſt, he ſent this Letter to his ſweet-l c 
Hero, by an adventurous ſhip-maſter that put forth to Sean the flog 


j : Th - 


- 


_— 7, -* 2-5 
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he ſhewbeth firfÞthar Dis Ive ® firm, and chnffcht;. 
_f he complatnith Thi Phe roughneſs of tht” Sea ſhaild | 
in ſwimming to her; 'Lnftty, he pronnſerh her that he witt venture { 
Moone, and expoſe biniſclf to the dangers of the Sea; rater t thr to 
Yew the fight Ki her, or her fweet compatiy. Whence Margal Fug 
| imſqrifierh, , 4 
| [ : 9 ; > 
i” Cum pererer dulces rm proves Leander ardorts; | 
© Er fefſus rumidis retur its; - 
FS miſer a Age ahh dicitnr undas ; / 
[4 Parcice dam propers, mergire tam'reteo. 


4 Wa bold Learider to 'bis Sweerdienrt fwinns, 
Þ andjrlin waves #d beat his weaty lambs > - 
T7 billows that beat hy! ſn,” © 
fs Th ſaid that thus he ſpate 3 
+ Spare me while T'tq Hero 
| © Drown me when] cbine ba 


LEANDER: to HERO: 


PAY Love Lzandet witherh the all heafth, 
— 38 (Hero) which I had rather bring my (elf, 
-- Frifthe rough Seas'Hdd more calmer been; 
 , Fm Aber ro: Seftos:T woutd fiwim. 
es fendle u oF: tlove, ther T 
L hw _ myines willingly: 
bing Poawaacks 
"naph 5H er have triy'com tay. 
me fares frown; ant Wl nor futter mes" 
> was us'd)'now to ſwim unto hee, 
ke is black, the Seas'are rouph, alas, 
tar no bold or Bat from, home dare pk. 
whe bold Ship-maſter went from'our Haven, 
n this weſt Letter I have” giyen; 
K 
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And had come with him, bur the 4tydians ſtay'd 


Upontheir watch-towers,while the Anchor weigh'd; . 


For preſently they would have been deſcri'd, 

And diſcern'd our love, which we ſeek to hide. 
Forthwith this Leeter I did write, andſo 

T faid unto it, Happy Letter go 

This is thy happineſs, thou muſt underſtand 

That Hero ſhall receive thee with her hand, 

And perhaps thou ſhalt kiſs her roſie lips, | 

While with her teerh the Seals ſhe open rips. 
Having ſpoke theſe words, then my right hand after 
' Did write theſe words upon this filent Paper. 
But I do wiſh, that my right hand might be 

Not us'd in writing, but ro ſwim to thee : 

Iris more fit to ſwim, yer I can write 

My mind with eaſe, and happily indite. 

Seven nights are paſt which icem rome a year, 
Since firſt the Seas with ſtorms inraged were. 
Theſe nights ſeem'd long to me, I could not ſleep, 
To think the Sea ſhould ſtill in roughneſs keep. 
Thoſe torches which on thy tower burning be 

I ſaw, or elſe I thought that I did ſee. 

Thrice I pur off my clochs, and did begin 

Three times romake tryal if I could ſwim, 

Bur ſwelling ſeas did my defire oppoſe, 

Whoſe rifing billows o'er my face o'erflows. 

But Boreas, who att the fierceſt wind, 

Why thus to croſs me doſt rhou bend thy mind ? 
Thou doſt not ftorm againſt the ſeas but me : 


| Hadfſt thou not beenjn love what wouldfſt thou be ? 
Though thou art cold; yer once thou didſt approve. 


Orithya, wt.o did warm thy heart with love. 


| And wonld'ſt haye vexod, if with Orithya fair 
| Thy paflage had bcen hindred through the air. 


EEFTIEFRAIEFEFI 
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Oſpare me then and calm thy bluſtring wind, . -. 
boen ſo may" I oe | of- 
kr! perceive he'murimurs ar my prayer, .. 
And ſtill the ſeas both rough and ſtormy are... . 
Iviſhchat Dedalus would give wings to me, 
Though the 1carian ſeas, not far off be, _ -_ 

_ _ fall, yr n he did proffer_.. 

ſofly roo high, let me theTame 
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came tothee. 


- 
l 
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Mc 


(11 ee come thy Sphere; 
| of al ſhe Tloveis like a Godder, fair. ! PRret 
| irnone unleſs rhar ſhe a Goddeſs be, - 
an be ſo vertuous, and © fair as ſhe. 
Wynone bur Venus, or thy ſelf can be 
Pr; view her, if you'll notcredirme. , 
fl eb ver beams do ihe more _— 
We | r ſtreams, which yield a dimmer light ; 
a6 of all fair ones ſhe is the rareſt, 
's of Cynthia cannor mw bur ſhe's the faireſt. 
'©r 2 
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When I theſe wolth, 'or ele bg 
My paſſage through the NT by mY 
The Moons bright beariis w inde 'rarers x ee, =” 
And *twas as lightasif it da | w— 
No noiſe nor voite vhro my. ears Foyt Witte, - 

But che murmur of the water When'? (rant. , 

Only the Alcyons tor lov'd Ehyxtake, 

Secmed by night af\veet con line bo make, 

But when my Arnts to gro fn. 

Lnto the top of the Wa f Ae for pri 

But when I {aw thy rorch, © 

Where that fire bind, ary ir £666 bd, lie. 

For that (: - fajd I; I Both her cofitain, 
Whoeis my CU Toy fire-and' my fare. 
Theſe words to my Arms did _— 'ſtrengrh refers”, 
Methought the Se os} cancer tt than fk | | 
The coldneſs 0 $4 B05 nb; _- So _ 
For love did ke "Eine han Ll vor, Lt 
The nearer I carfie hym__ 
The greater cry ki Lran een. rh.of mind, * 


- Bur when I cou] thee MEE! 
Thou gav'ſt s HG JOY" by lobki 


Then to pleaſe thee, m ris, pi n 1{4 2440" 


' 


"L read my d, tid ſtrongly Gyim, \' | 


urſe froth tp eiping dof could ſearce ftay thee, 
THY withour flattery I did alto, ite; 
And Gong ſhe did id reſtrain thee, "thou didft come _ 
Down to the ſhore and to the waves didft run. 
And to embrace and kiſs me didſt begin, 
& The Gods to get ſuch Kiſſes fure woyld ſwim. 
And thyo _  garmenrs thou wouldſt pur on me, 
Fo ich had been wer ar Sca. 

ar paſt beſides, the Tower, and'we do know, | 
| And Torch, which throughthe Sca my way did ſhow. 


/ 


F 


1 LEBL 


The jr chat night we no more cancount 
Than drops of water in the A{/-ſpore. | 


But when Awro74 roſe from Tithon's bed, 


Then we did kifs in haft, and kiſs again, ; 
and that the Night was-paſt we did complain. * 
When thy Nurſe did me of r ws time informy --- 
Then from thy Tower I to the ſhore reryrn- 
With tears we parted, and then I begin 
back through the Wy 6 again tO ſwim. 
and while I ſwum, I ſhould look back on thee, 
k far as I could thee (ſweet Hero) fee. "1 
ind if you will believe me, when I do come _. 
ficher unto thee, chen methought I ſwum, 

but when from thee again I turned back, _. 
/ {iſeem'd like one that had ſuffer*d ſhip-wrack, 

; {lomyhome I went unwilling!y again, 
My City *gainſt my wil doth me contain. 

Alas ! why ſhould we be by ſeas disjoyn'd ? 

Ince that love hath united us 10 mind. 
7 Pince we bear ſuch afſeRion to each other, 
Why ſhould not we in one land dwell together ? 


yl Seſtos, or Abyd»s dwell with me, 


y country. pleaſeth me, as miue doth thee. 
Why ſhoul & 
Why ſhould we be parted by cruel winds ? 
> Ihe Dolphins with oas love acquainred grow : 
+ Ihe fiſh by often ſwimming do me know. 
ad through the water I have worna path, 
keto thoſe wheel-ruts which a high way hatl:: 
complain thar I to ſuch ſhifes was put, 
ue ngw the winds that paſſage haye up-ſhur. 
We 


of gh 1%) UT 
And becauſe we had (© I tele-£1 e for pleafiirgs. Key 
We us'd our time, and did not waſt our le We, 


and the moroing ſtar ſhew'd his glittering heads : 


e rough ſeas thus perplex our minds ? 
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The Helleſpent is tough, the Waves 'go high, © | 
So that ſhips ſc: we ur Fs: | 

And I believe this 7 


oth' 7 gulls thowgh ſhe ſpare me 
I eapy Jan, ho 0d i co | 
And ferchtaway from thence the Golden-Fleece, 


4 5 

That the waters of the Helleſpont would be 

So gentle to permit me to ſwim to thee. 

T want no art troſwim, give leave to me, 

And both the ſhip and Pilot T will be. 

I will not fail by the great or lefler bear, 

For by ſuch comman ſtars loye cannor ſtear, 

Let others on Angdromeda's ſtar Took:; 

Or Ariadne's Crown to Heaven look ; 

Nor yet Califtos ſtars which do ſhine clear 

In the Polar Circle, which they call the Bear. 

Theſe ſtars which by the Gods were ſtellifi'd, 

In my doubtful paſſage ſhall not be my guide, 

But I have a more brighter ſtar than theſe, 

we love will guide me through the darkeſt ſeas, 
when my arms grew tyred with wearineſs. 

Thar they cannot cut their ways through the ſeas, 

When I dotell chem, that toquir cheir pain | 

They ſhould embrace thee, they wob1d then again, 

To enjoy their prize,with ſucha freſh ſtrengrh ſwim, 

Like a \wift Horſe that doth to run begin. 

Thou art my ſtar, and I will fullow thee, 

Rather thanal! thoſe ſtars in Heaven be. 

Thou, thou art far more worthy for to ſhine 

A ſtar.in Heaven, yet ſtay on earth thy rime. 
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I LIB. IL 

Or if thou wilt nee then ſhewto me 

The way to Heaven, that I may follow thee... 

" | Thou arthere, yerTrhe way to thee can'c find, 
The roughneſs of rhe ſeas lex my mind. 

What though rhe Ocean do not us rwo part ? 


If I ſhould in ſome diſtant Country be, 
Ik would cur off all hope of ſeeing thee. 
" I But now Iam inflam'd with mare defire, 
{And burn the more the nearer to the fire. 
* Land though the thing T wiſh for abſent be, 


'. I YetI do hope for that T cannor ſee. 


That which I love I almoſt ſeem ro touch, 
Which makes me weep to think my hopes are ſach. 
[catch ar Apples which from me do fy | 
Like Tantalus, or the ſtream which glides by, 
Shall I then never be poſleſt of thee, 
Until the winds and ſea ſo pleaſed be? 
When wind and water fickle be; ſhall I 
the wind and warer ſtill rely ? 
Shall Tbe hindred by the raging ſeas ? 
The Goats, Boores, or the Plenades ? 
If I have any courage thou ſhalr ſee, 
Love ſhall embolden me to ſwim to thee. 
And if I promiſe Iwill come away, 
And perform my promiſe withour all delay. 
| Iffeas continue ſtill their raging anger, 
{ Ill try toſwim torhee in delpight of danger : 
Either my bold attempt ſhall happy prove, 
eb ſhall give an end unto my love. 
& I do wiſhmy body may be driven, 
like toa wrack to thy beloved Haven ; 
Then thou wilt weep on ir, and fay *twas I 
Was the occaſion, that this man did dye. 
B 4 


- * | This narrow ſea —_ me from thee, weet heart, A So 
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I know when thou haſt in.my letter fqund 
che fad found. 


This word of Deaxh, rhou wilt hace 

Fear not 3 but that che ſeamay now. incfine. 
To calmneſs, joyn, your. prayers I pray wich mine. 
If ir -=_ c_ if | hve mrs 1 

Arriv'd again 1erit he bluſtring weather, 

In the Harbs ur of thy Caſtle Vi abide, _ 

And in thy Chamber at ſafe Anchor. ride. 

Let blnſtring Boreas ſtrongly there incloſe me, 

I delight to ſtay there though he oppoſe me, 

For then I will be weary, and moſt {lack 

To venture to return, or toſwjm back, 

On the deaf billows Fl not rail in vain, 

Nor on the royugh.and raging Sea complain. 

The winds and the embraces ſhould keep me 
Wind-bound and.loye-bqund, till to ſtay with thee. 
Yer ſoon as the Sea permits I'll begin .. 

Touſe my arms and unto thee I'll ſwim. 


And be thou carefui to putforth a light 


Upon thy Turrer, todire& my ſight. 

- Until then ler my Letter lodge this night 
| With thee, as Harbinger of my delight. 
Which though ir go before me, I do pray, 
Thar I may follow jt without delay. 


” The Argument of the eighteenth Epiſtle. 
Ero having received Leander's Letter anſwereth it with many 
1 expreſſions of a mutual affefion, and imyites him ta haſten bis 
he & r, that ſhe might enjoy his company : ſometimes accuſung his 
ſs, thereby to ſhew the ſincerity and integrity of her own love, 
mes inveighing againſt the Sea : ſometimes fearing left be loved 
her ; then recanting that ſuſpicion, aſcribing it to the cuſtom of 
Lovery 
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Lovers, who are apt to ſuſpicion. Laſtly, ſhe perſwades himmtlhy, 
expoſe bimſelf to the mercy of the Sea until it grew calm. Þt& 


HERO t LEANDER. 


Hat health Leander which thou ſentr'fſt in word, 
Come and more really to me afford. 

For our joys are deferred by thy ſtay, 

And my love grows impatient of delay. 

Our love is equal, but I amthe weaker, 

For men are of a ſtout and ſtronger nature. 
Maids havea tender body and ſoft mind, 

If thou do ſtay, I ſhall with grief be pin'd. 

You men can ſpend the redious rime and leiſure, 
In hunring or ſome other country pleaſure, 

Or ſometimes you.can go unto the Court, 

Or in riding, or tilring take your ſport. 

You ofren Hawk, and Angle many a time, 

And ſpend ſome hours in drinking of rich wine. 
But unto me love dock a rorment prove. 

FT have no bufineſ(s here to do, bur love. 

Thou only art a pleaſure unto me. 

Tlove the more than can believed be. 

For either wich my Nurſe I calk of thee, 
Wondring what ſtayeth thy coming unto me 3 
Orlooking to the ſea, ſometimes I chide 
The Sea, 'cauſc ir dorh ſtill rough abide. 
Or when I ſee the Sea is calmer grown, 
I think that when thou may'ſt thou wilt not come. 
While I complain, ſadtears ſpring in my eyes, 
Which wich a trembling hand my old Nurſe dryes. 
Then I do look if any print remain 
Of-rhy foor-ſteps, which the ſands yer retain, 


| LIB. I. 
maIndofren times I enquire if any be 
Sund ro Abydos, foro write ro thee, 
11do kiſs thy cloths thou didſt leave here 
Then chou did{t fwim the Helleſpont without fear 3 
jen day is done, and the more frier.dly night 
ih ſpangled ſtars hath pur the day to flight, 
11 ſer our a light for a land-mark 
m my Tower, to guide thee in the dark. 
[then ſomerimes with ſpinning I aſſay 
paſs the time which runs ſo ſlow away. 
| that I may the tedious hours beguile, 
alk of my Leander all the while. 
| tomy Nurſe I ſpeak thus, Doft not chou 
nk chat my joy and love 15c<: ming now ? 
think'ſt thou that his friends watch him, that he 
tindred ſo from coming unto me? 
| thou not think that he even now begins 
put off his cloths, and anoint his limbs ? 
s, fays qt old Nurſe, who did ſtrive to keep 
me with her head while ſhe did nodding ſleep, 
[ſenſeleſs of all love, car'd not though [ 
| want thy kifles, and ſweet company, 
len | ſhould fay to her a.lictle after, 
1 do think he's (wimming through the water. 
| having drawn my thred forth I would (ay, 
4 Ido think he's in the middle way 3 
a T look'd forth, and fearfully did pray 
wind would favour thee upon the way, 
terimes I liſtned unto every voice, 
king thou were come, if I heard a noiſe. 
$1 would ſpend moſt of the night, till fleep 
n my weary eyes by ſtealth did creep. 
ſomerimes thou fleep'ſt with me in my dream, 
© xt come, cliough to come tl:ou doſt nor mean, 


And 
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And now methinks that in my dream I ſee \, 
Thee ſwiming, now thou art 1mbracing me. . 
And now to cloath thy wet limbs I do ſtrive, 
And in my warm boſom do thee revive. 
Andother things Idream, the which muft be 
Concealed at this time for modeſty. 

For that which in the doing pleas'd us well, 
Yer being done it is a ſhame to tell, 

Bur wois me, theſe pleaſures are ſoon done, 
For when the dream doth vanifh, thou art gone. 
Oler us at the length more firmly meet, 

Thar our joys may be real and more ſweet. 

Why have I lain ſo many nights from thee ? 
And why doſtchou delay to.ſwim to me? 
Though the Seas yet for (wimming unhe are, 

Yer yeſternight the winds more calmer were. 
And why didfſt thoyi then fear to come to me ? 
Why didſt not ufe that opportunity ? 

Though you have another ſeaſon, yer at leaſt, 
Becauſe thjs was the firſt, this was the beſt. 

The fickle ſea dorh quickly change her face, 

Bur thou canſt iwim tt in alittle ſpace. 
Andfuppoſe winds and ſtorms ſhould keep thee here 
While I embrace thee, thou needfſt nothing fear : 
Then I would have the winds blow high enough, 
And I would pray the Scas might ſtill be rough. 
Bur why doſt thou the winds and ſeas now' fear, 
Which formerly by thee deſpiſed were ? 

ForI remember thou didft ſwim to me, 

When the ſeas were as rough as now they be, 
When I did wiſh thee not fo raſh to be, 

Leſt thy raſhnefs ſhould make me weep for thee, 
But where isall thy courage now become ? 

Who through the Helleſport haſt often ſwum. 


"EIS. I. T4T 


x do not thou ſach raſh adyentures make, 
Ken the ſea is calm thy jourtey take. 
hou doſt love me'ftill, as thou doft write, 
| that our flame. of love burns clear and bright : 
arnot winds ſo much thar crofs my mind, 
that thy love ſhould prove fickle as wind. 
that thou think me unworthy enter g 
h dangers, and for my fake ro 4dventure. _ © 
| ſomerimes I am very muck afraid, 
| thou of Abydos ſcorn'ſk a Seftan waid. 
it, would gricve tne niore than all the reſt, 
hou ſhouldſt love another Sweer-hearrt beft ; 
fſome Harlots arms-ſhould thee embrace, 
ile that hex.new love dorh rhe old diſplace. 
ay I die before tharT doſee © © ** 
elfin ſuch a. manner wxrong'd by rhee. 
tdo Inot write this, becauſe that" I 
m thee, or fame, have cauſe ofjcalouſie. 
eſlill I fear (whip canTecurely love?) 
abſence doh'often ſuſpicion move, 
ſe Lovers are Happy thar'preſerit are, 
know when to be Jealous, when not to fear. 
ranly fear, and flight trugimuties, | 
touriſh in our breaſt fond jealoufies ; 
uld'ſt thou come, or elſe. would I might find 
woman hinders thee bur the fierce wind. | 
Ich when _— img the Tſhall-die 
© prief ro think upon thy injury. 
If that thou Hadi a defixe ro nd 
b my grave, thou might'ſt before offend. 
thou wilt not offend, nay fears are vain, 
ſon the winters ſtorins do thee detain. 
$me! the billows do grow rough and high, 
kobſcure clouds do darken al che sky. 
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Or Helle's Mother makes the ſea-waves Weep, 
While they her Daughters obſequies do keep. 
Or Juno her ſtep-mother now dorh pleaſe, 
Chang'd to Goddeſs, thus to yex the ſeas. 
This ſea unto Foung maids unkind doth prove 3 
It drowned Helle, and doth croſs my love. 

If Neptune his own. love had call'd to mind, 

Our love had not been croſt ſo by the wind. 
Tris no fable that thou-didſt approve 

Of fair Amymone, and her didſt love. 

Alcyone, and Ceyce thy ſweet-hearts were, 

And Meduſa before ſhe. had ſnaky hair. 

Laodice and Celeng Pleiades, | 

And many [ haye read of beſides theſe. 

O Neptune thou theſe Sweet-hearts hadſt in ſtore, 
As Poets do report, and many more. 

Since thou (o oft the force of love didſt prove 
Why ſtill from coming doſt thou ſtay my love ? 
Spare us, ler ſtorms rage in the Ocean wide, 
The Sea doth two parts of the world devide. 
For thee to tols great ſhjps it is moſt meet, . 

Or expreks thy rage in ſcattering a Fleet, 

To diſturb theſe {cas can no glory be, 

Or to hinder a young man would ſwim to me. 
For know Leander nobly is deſcended, 

Nor from UVhyſſes ill of thee befrinded, 

Preſerve us both, 'for while that he doth fvim 3 
* He's in the water, but my life's in him... 
But now my Candle (by whoſe watchful light 
As itſtood by me, I theſe lines did write 
Began to ſparkle at thar very time, 

Which I did take tobe a happy ſign. © | 

And my Nurſe. put wine to it, to,maintain 
The Lamp, and cheriſh the reviving flame. 


LIB. L 


\ ſhe, here will be ſtrangers I do think 
' "Imorrow, and with theſe words ſhe doth drink. 
"Inder; come, and, ler our number be 
'd, for I do laye thy company. 
Adz7 unto thy own love return, 
Ivby ſhould 1 ſtill he alone, and mourn ? 
Þ haſt no cauſe thus fearful ftjll ro be, 
will calm the Sea, and favour thee. .. 
Qtimes to wade through the ſea I begin. 

FKthis ſea hath ro women fatal bin. 

Þ/aſon over it 1n ſafety came, 

Fivoman gave to theſe ſeas their name. 

Þufear'ſt chouſhquldſt wanc ſtrength co perform 

&duuble labour, ro'come, and return : 

Iviache midfſt of the ſea both meet, 

"Prich a kiis each orher kindly greet ; 

Þnt0 0ur Ciries both return again, 

Þ would ſome comfort be, though it were vain- 

Id that we had no regard of Fame, 
Þth makes us love in ſecrer, nor of ſhame. 
| love and fearfulneſs do ill agree 3 + 

"Þperſwades to pleaſure, thisro modeſty. 

"that yourg Zaſon did go Colchos come, 

Þxreaway Medea with him ſoon, 

Pas Paris to Laced mon came, 

Praight returr.ed with his prey again. 
Mcom'ſt to me, bur leaveſt me kchind, 
fim'ſt when ſhips can ſcarce a paſſage f nd. 
Jy Leander have a care kereafter, 
of todeſpiſe, but fear the water. 

Tt 


Ips unco the ſea are made a ſcorn, 
F*tthou thy arms can more than Oars perform ? 
*Fariners (Leander) fear to (wim 
Pie) are forced, when they hare ſhip wrackt bin. 


Woe's 
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woe's me, I perſwade *gainſt that Trequire. 
Ler not my words diſcourage thee I defire. 
With thy arms ſwim through the ſeas, which being done;. 
Embrace me with thoſe arms when thou art come. 
But as oft as Ito the blew Seas look, 

My heart is witha ſudden cold fear ſtruck ; 

And I am, troubled witch my laſt nights dream, 
Though I facrific'd 'gainſt that ir did mean : 

Abour morning, when the-Candle ſleepy grew 

And wink'd, when dreams moſt uſually are rue 3 
Our of my drowſie fingersfell my thred, 

And on my pillow I did reſt my head - 

When in my dream I thought that T had ſeen 

A Dolphin, that onthe rough waves did ſwim, 
Which the waves caſt upon the ſhore, and left 
__- the boiling ſand, of life bereft. 

T know not what this might preſage or mean, 

Stay till the Sea be calm; ſlight not my - dream : 

If thou wilt not ſpare thy ſelf, ſpare thou me, 

My life and happineſs confiſts in thee. 

T hope the rough ſeas will grow calm, then ſtay, 
And through the calm ſeas cut thy gentle way. | 
And till rhen, ſince thou canft not ſwim, nor come, 
Let this Letter make the time nor ſeem long; 
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The Argument of che nineteenth Epiſtle, | 
A Caries going to Diana's ſacrifices, which were celebrated by 

Virgins in Delos, the chiefeſt Iſland of als the Cyclades in the 
- Jean ſea, fell in love with Cydippe 4 noble Maid 3 but he inre- 
Th of the inequality of his birth, nat daring toſathicite her love did 
unningly write on a fair Apple theſe two verſes, 


g_ ſane per myſtica facra Diane, 
e tibi venturam comirem, ſponſamq; futuram, 
| L 


By 


EN þ 
By Diana's ſacred rites T ſwear to thee, 7, + 
Thy loving Conſort and Wife I will be. n 


And ſo he caſt the Apple at the Maids feet , who ignorant of hi 
eunning, reading it at unawares, ſhe promiſed that ſhe would be wife 54 
to Acontius. For it was a law, that what was ſpoken before the Gods 
mn the Temple of Diana ſhould t be ratified. So that Acontius endea- Jr.” 
wours in this Epiſtle to perſwade her, that Diana had inflifed ſick I; - 
neſs on her,becauſe ſhe had violated her promiſe made in the Goddeſſes 
preſence. And to allure her to his deſires, bis Exoratum endeavours F, 
to make her confident to read without any ſuſpicion of deceit, like the &;" 
fermer. Afterward he ſtrives to make her husband contemptiblem 
her ſight, perſwading her that he was the cauſe of all her ſickneſs. |; 


OM 


ACONTIUS CY DIPPE. Þ 


E not afraid, fince that thou ſhalt not ſwear, 
As thoudidft before.to thy Lover, here ; 
For thou didſt ſwear enough at that ſame time, 
When thou didfſt promiſe that thou wouldſt be mine. 
Read it, and ſo may the ſickneſs leave thee, 
And pains, which alſo are apain tome, 
For why ſhould thy ingenious cheeks be ſpread, 
As in Diang's Terfiple: with bluſhing red 2? | 
Since to perform thy promiſe I-dv-tnove 'thee,. 1110) / 
And. nor! -but/as a hudbati@ love: thee. (te 
- Forf-thoſt wotdvthou would(t but callromind, © +) 
Which Tdid-write upon the Apple's rind ; 401 
And caſt before thee, being read 5y'thee, - 
In reading it thou didft promiſe to me, | 
Even that which I do nowi of thee-defixe, i 04 
My words and faith do/notac pnce expire. 47 2 


: LIB. I 


When Diana depriv'd thee firſt of health, 
Ifeat'd it ; Virgin, think upon thy (elf: | 
And now I fear the ſame, for now at length 

ie flame of love'in me hath gotren ſtrength; 


i ſtrong affection dorh increale, and grow, 
-:4; Jcourag'd by that hope which you dad ſhow. 
{+g. Ion gav'ſt me hoyez, from thee ir did proceed, 
ſichs Dun 15 2 witneſs zothy deed. 

i thou ditiſt (wear by Diane's Majeſty, 


rs {tus I do mean we marry thee. 
- the Þdto theſe words which from thy mouth then wene 
lee bow'd in token of conſent. + 
thou doſt urge, thou-wert decetv'd by me, 
te deceit came fromJove, my love from thee, 
tking thereby to thee to be united, 
tat ſhould win favor, wherewirh thou art frighted- 
anor ſo auk7 ox ame or ule, .- 
ly beauty doth this erafonels infule. 
jemious love, and notimy ate firſt joyn'd 
pole words which! rhee to me did firmly bind. 
| tba ing trick to we diſclng'd, 4 
s of marriage $3 two lines conpos'd, 
ler this AR of mine deceirful prove, 
Fe deceit to ger what we love. 
Know I write, for fayor I intrea, 
) / Pupain of this, if this be a deceit. 
, 7 Jong thee, an Injury I do thee, 
+», Jaigh thou forbid-a@e;.;L will love and wooe thee. 
\-\ Px ave by force theurSweer-hearts away brought3 
\,- Pwitea Letter, ſhall ic be a tault ? 
T* thats Leceer anew knot doch tye 
/ Ftarpramis'd love berween' thee and [. 
/ Pi thouxrt, coy-to me; yer I ſhallmake! thee 
wha P* une; ant 'T do know tha Lſhall rake thee. 


KL 2 
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For albeit thou ſcape our'of this net," it 

Thou ſhaltnor ſcape all rhoſe which love cartſer; 

And if that gentle means, and art do fat], 

Then force againſt thy. coyneſs ſhall prevail. 

I do not hold that Pais was in fault, - © 

Or thoſe who their defires by force haye ſought. 

And fo will I, although that death ſhould'be 

His fad reward, that ventures to ſteal/thee. 

Wert thou leſs fair, my ſute would'be tnore- cold, 

Bur now thy Beautcous face doth make me bold, 

My flame of love proceeds from rhy fair eyes; 

Which do out-ſhine the bright ſtars in the $kies. 4-6 

And from thy white neck,which dy brown hair graces, - 

And from thy arms fit only for imbraces. 1% 
1 hy modeſt countenancealſo taketh-me, 

Where filent beauties ſweetly placed be. 

Thy feet like Ivory are ſo pure and white, : 

That T hetis,- I fuppeſe hathnor the like. '''/ - 
. I were happy, if I mightpraiſethereſty? 

Thy parts ſumm'd up'together would-he beſt, 

Ir is no wonder fince thow/art ſo fairy -71 811! 

Ifby thy own werdsF'did thee inſtiate,- 417" 

For if thou ſhould'ſt confeſs thy ſelf tohs5: | 

Taken by my deceit and treachery; 5: +/ -? 

Lerme the envy of it, and'blame, © 

So that T may the fruits of love obtain, ci!5 !i - its + 
Achilles did by force fair Briſess take, \3(tl © 

Yet ſhe lowd him; and would: rior him forfake. - 

Find fault with whar-thouwilr and angry be, 

So that in anger I may enjoy thee. ': -: #| - | 2:99 

T that have moved your anger, will appeaſe you,' 3 9 
And if you give meleavse, I'll ſtrive to: vleate you”! 71 
For I will ftand before you, and rhere weep,” ! 11,340 
While my tears with my words duecimeſhill keep? (7 
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jhke ſome ſervant that correionfears, . 
| my hands up, and beg with my tears. 
ne your right, I'ma flave to your- beauty, 
wa my Miſtrifg, and teach me my duty. 


imperious manner.my long hair, 
fer all and only afraid be, 
. {you ſhould hurr your hand with ſtriking me, 
| Fu needfſt nor'ferrer.me with iron chains, 
. aÞ(erveth willingly whom love conſtrains, 
. 1 thou haſt farished thy wrath an; me, 
+ thou wilt ſay how: patient 15 he ? 
, + Jooting my patience ſay, fince I tee, * 
-.# he can ſerve fo well, he ſhall ferye me, 
1: ow thou doſt condemn me in my abſence, 
- +. my good cauſe doth want a juſt defence. 
;Fonly which I on the Apple writ - 
1; -:H offence, yer love indired it. 
es Diana ſhould not mocked be,. 
- thy promiſe with her, though not wich me, 
» «Flaw thee bluſh, when as thou wert deceiv'd, 
/ #ſhe did hear thoſe words which thou. didſt read, 
..,»@ who.can be more violent chan ſhe, | ; 
thoſe who do prophane her Majeſty 2 
-1] more angry than Alrhea yvith her ſon, 
--; i fierce than was the Boar of Cahdop. 
; - 1 -#made A#zon's hoynds: their Maſter hunt, 
, Me with them rochaſe wild beaſts was wont, 
,-: 1:&did Niobe to a ſtone transform, 
ichin Bithynia ſtands,' and ſeems to mourn, 
e, I dare not ſpeak truth to rchee, 
Finy admoniſhment ſeem falſe ro be. 
Imuſt ſpeak, her, wrach. infli&s on thee 


on 


SIN {11 
by 


K&ſickneſs, when thar thou ſhould'ſt marri'd be ; 
J' NIN Þ 


ugh that you ſhould ſtrike me, .and ſhould tear. ; 


From 
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From Perjury ſhe'd haye thee keep thy lf; 

By fickneſs ſhe would bring thy mind to'health. 
And when to break thy vow thou wouldſt begin 
She keeps thee from committing of that fin. 
Then do not thou Diana more incenſe, 

She may be brought to remit thy oftence, 

That ſo thy Fever may not quite deſtroy 

Thy _ that T may1jt enjoy. 
Preſerve that beauty, which my love firſt bred, 
Where ſnowy whitenefs ſhadoweth the red. 
_ whocroſs our loye, endure that pain 
Which I while thou art fick do now ſuſtain. 

I would not have thee ſick, nor married be, 

I know not which of theſe would moſt grieve me. 
Somerimes it grey me, that T ſhould grieve thee, 
And that I did ſo cunningly deceive thee. | 


For my Miſtreſs's perjury, O puniſh me 
Ye Gods ; from puniſhment let her be- free. 


And ſometimes I occafion rake to go 

By the door, thatT' may know how you do. 

And in a ſecret manner enquiring keep 

Of your Maid, how you eat, and take your ſeep, , 

I would I had been a Phyfician bred, 

To feel thy pulſe, and fit upon thy bed. 

And woe 15 me, that I muſt abſent be, 

While thatmy riyal is _ with thee. 

He holds thy hand, and firs on thy bed-fide, 

Who 1s by all rhe Gods, and me envi'd. 

And while that he thy bearing pulſe doth try, 

Thy white arm he doth often touch thereby. 

He handles thee, and then perhaps a kifs 

Rewards his ſervice with roogreat a bliſs. 

— Whohathpermittedthee to reap my crop ? 
And take away the fruits ofall my hope? « 


— — T 


: LIB. L 
Her ſelf, and kiſſes thou muſt underſtand 

Are mine by promiſe, thereake off thy hand. 
Take off thy hand, for The my own ſhall be, 
Unleſs thou wilt commit Adultery. 

Some other Maiden chuſe that yet is free, 

For of her tenemens I muſt Land-Lord be, 
Thou may 'ſt believe our covenants if not me, 


Therefore thou haſt no right I ſay to thee, 
into her marriage bed, 'tis kept for me. 
Though her father to thee did her aſlign, 
Yer ey righe cannot be fo good as mine, 
fer father did betroch her unto thee, 

Bur ſhe her ſelf did give her ſelf to me. 

le promis'd before men ſhe ſhould be thine, 


. Ihe promis'd beforeDiana ſhe would be mine. 


fe breaks his word, ſhe violates her oath, 

and doſt thou doubt which is the worſt of both ; 
nee, what the event may be, 

For he's in health, but fick in bed 1s ſhe. 

[n our contentions too much odds rhere are, 

Thy hope is not like mine, nor yet thy fear, 
Thy love is not fo dangerous, bu I, 

If ſhould ſuffer a repulſe, muſt dye, 

ferhaps that hereafter thou wilt approve her, 
butir1s I that-now do clegrly love her. 


- Iherefore in juſtice, that ſame love of rhine 


lnto my love all title ſhould refign. 
ince for thy love he unjuſtly doth contend, 
Odppe why do I this Letrer ſend ? 

Diana for his ſake doth thee afflit, 

forbid him thenthy houſe, if chou haſt wit, 
and for his ſake this fickneſs lights en thee, 
May he that cauſeth jr, ſo 'd be, 


L 4 


To ſhew they're firm ler her read them to thee, 


IT 
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* For if thou wilt his feigned love rejeR; 
And not love whom the Goddeſs dorh reſpeR, 
+ - Thou ſhalrcthen preſently; regain thy heak 
= When thouart well, I ſhall be well my (elf, 
= Fear not ſweet Maid, thou ſhalt haye- thy health now; .' -) - 
> If ro the Goddeſs thou wilt keep thy vow. 43s 
© The heavenly powers our ſacrifices ſcorn, 
* Unleſs we faithfully our vows perform. 
- Yer ſomedo lancing ſuffer for healths ſake, 
And ſome for health do bitter porians take, 
Burt if thou _ thy ſelf from perjury, 
Thou ſhalt preſerve thy health, thy fairh and me. 
Thy former fault may yet a pardon find, 
> Through ignorance, or forgerfulneſs of mind. 
7 ſickneſs, and my words admoniſh thee, 
|  * For know the Gods cannot deceived be. 
Yet ſhouldft thou ſcape this fickneſs, beinga Maid, 
Being married, thou wilt need Diaza's aid. 
Having heard th promiſe ſhe will agk- chee 
. IfT rhe father of thy burthen be. 
If thou doſt vow, yer ſhe willnat believe, 
If chou ſwear'ſt, yer ſhe knows *ris but to deceive. 
* For thee, not for my (elf this care I rake, 
And my mindis thus troubled for thy fake. 
© Ler nor thy parents for thy ſickneſs weep; 
Or whydoſt thou in ignorance them keep!? 
Though to thy Maxher thou doſt all relate, 
+ Cydrppe, thou needſt nor to bluſh therear. 
| Tell her how I did firſt behold thy eyes, 
. While thou didſt to Dana ſacrifice, 
And atthe firſt ſight if thou marked'ſt me, 
 Iſtood and gaz'd with fixed eyes on thee: : 
# And while I wondring ſtood my cloak off fel! 
© From my ſhoulder, whjch'paſſion ſeem's ro tell ; 


a 
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I after chatan Apple I did{fie}* i 5 7 1 2 ER : 
rem moſt cummny theſe words? WH. 7+ 25012 0009 22070 
ich in Diana's preſence read by thee, 
hou 1dſt bind thy ſelf then ro marry me. 
tat ſhe the renor of the words may know, 
thou read'ſt chem once, read them to her ſo 3 
en-ſhe will fay, forthwith, pray marry me 
n whom the Goddeſs hath allotted thee. 
7 Jce that Diana is pleas'd, chuſe no other, 
| the Goddeſs will be to thee a Mother, 
nd rell her if ſhe ask thee, who Iam, 
he Goddeſs choice can be to thee no ſhame. 
Cea where Corycian Nymphs have, 
Parnaſſus hill an old famous Cave, 
was born, and (if birth be not contemn'd ) 
dm no baſe Parentage I did deſcend. 
have wealch, and my life from ſpot 15 free, 
nd chere is none whom I love more than thee. 
ad'ſt thou not ſworn, yet thou need'ſt muſt like 
h a husband, and I ſuch a wife would ſeck. 
ana in a dream bid meto write 
eſe lines, and waking love bid me indite. 
das Lovers arrow now hath wounded me, 
ake heed Diana's arrow wound not thee. 
once have pity on meand thy (ef, 
it once thou mayſt reſtore us both ro health , _ 
Which if thou grant, when the Trumpets proclaim 
PÞana's ſolemn facrifice again, 
Il offer, a Golden Apple, andon ito _ 
heſe two verſes ſhall be moſt fairly wrt! © - 249 pp 
mu chis Apple offer d"to reſtifie, 4 OO | / \# 
he-Gods the words wrir'in't did ratifiee oo TN 
eſt'a longer Lerrer rty ric ebeing weak, - | 
Ikaye buc oneword more to write,” or ſpeak. 
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Andin the uſual way as all can tell | j 
L will conclude my Letter here; Farcyel, 4 
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The Argument of the twentieth Epiſtle. 
Hen Cydippe underſtood that offended Diana had inflitaÞi(c 
this Fever on her, ſhe condeſcended to Aconrius's deſire «Þ 
gainft her Parents will, rather than to endure the torment of her ſick; I 
wes, Firſt ſhe anſwers, that ſhe durſt not read bis Epiftic aloud, Wi} r 


( , 
nfs 
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LIB. IL 


le, ſhe inveighs againſt Aconrius, 


CYDIPPE ro ACONTIUS 


N filence I thy Letter read, for fear 


it that I have promiſed my ſelf ro thee. 
read it, leaſt if I unkind ſhould ſeem, 
ana ſhould haye more offended been. 
bough to Diana 1 do incenſe offer, 


| Yet ſhe defends that wrong which thou didft proffer. 


d if I may give credit unto thee, 

or thy ſake ſhe with ſickneſs viſits me. 

to Hippolit us ſhe was nor kind, 

Ir at her hand more favour thou doſt find, 
Virgin of a Virgin ſhould rake care, 
[though I have not long to live I fear. 

am fick, yer the cauſes of my grief 
byſictans know not, nor can yield relief. 

w ſick am I, while I theſe hnes do write, 
ſcarce can fit within my Bed upright.. 

ſear leſt any but my Nurſe ſhould find, 

That we by Letters do-exchange our mind. 
oviſitants, while ſhe rhe door doth keep, 
ogive me time to write) ſhe ſays I ſleep. 
ſhen this colour the matter cannot hide, 
by ſleeping too long, truth be deſcry'd. 
ome come, whom to deny 'tzs unfirting, 
gives me then a feigned ſign by ſpitri 


(my trembling boſom the Letter hide. 


wa inreading 


ſlould be deceived with the fallacy of an oath;as 
ſho fallacy of eee of thy 


lines writ on the Apple. Then amplifying t 


Leſt unawares I by the Gods ſhould ſwear. 
think, again thou would'ſt have cozened me, 


1 I break off, and leſt it ſhould be ſpr'd, 
When 


fs 
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When'they are gone, then I do write, again. 
Thus Agel miſt of pains I take great pain, 
Which didſt thou deſerve, I could undertake, 
Than thou deſerv'ſt, I'll do more for thy ſake. 
For thy ſake,;I this fickneſs do ſuſtain, 

And for thy impoſture thus puniſht am. 

And thus my beaury which did pleaſe my ſight, 
Hath hurt my ſelf by yielding thee delight. 

If T had appear'd deformed unto thee, 

Nv fickneſs had procur'd my miſery. 

Praiſe is my ruine, and while you both wooe me, 
"Tis my own beauty that dath thus undo me, 

And while both will not yield, both will be mine, 
You hinder his defire, he hinders thine. 

T am like a ſhip the wind drives amain 

To Sea, bur ſtrong tides drive it back again. 

My Marriage day which my Parents would ſee 
Isat hand, but a Fever troubles me. 

And while the thought of. marriage doth me mock, 


| Death even at my door begins to knock: 


Which though I am not guilty makes me fear, 
Some of the Gods with.me offended are. 

Some think my ſickneſs hath but caſual been, 

Or the Gods would nor have me marry him. 
And that thou may'ft not think fame doth deteR thee 
For poyſoning of my {elf they do ſuſpe&, me. 
The cauſe 1s hid, bur yet my grief l1es open, : 
You do contend, hut I with grief am broken. 
Tell me and do nor unkindly reje& me, 

What 1s thy hate, if thy loye doth afflict me. ; 

If ſuch thy love be, love thy enemy, 

Bur T intreat thee that thou wouldſt ſpare me. 
Whar hope-to obtain my love canſt hou cheriſh, 
When thou doſt ler me by a feyer periſh? 


-—- —_ 
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Our gifts; 'and offered 


EIB. L 
fro Diana thou doſt pray in vain; >” - 


icher thou canſt not” Diana pacifie 3: - 


Jtchou canſt, but art unmindful of me : 


would that I had Delos never known, 

t leaſt ar that mt _— ww m gone; 

p unhappily t 
he b fra 


|t was a fair wind that did' drive me back; - 
JThar my unhappy journey I might ſlack. - 
Would 1t had been contrary tomy mind, <// 
But *ris folly to complain 'gainſt rhe wind. - 
{For famous Delos I iT, 
Me thought my Ship faiFd flowly under me. 
Ichid the Oars becauſe thar they did fail;/ 


dro ſee, SIO 7 


And we thought't > worm too little nk - 
Having paſs'd Tenos and Andros, the' white” 
Cliffs of fair Delos came within my fight. © ' 
And to the Iſle I ardy* 


Next day when in the 


The gave me Rings, my hair? with 
And put on me apparel of thebeſt. +. 
Tothe Gods of the Fandwe did diſpenſe” * 
ind-while my Mother ing with blood 
-—_— Alrar,ofacrificing ſtood;-- 


doſtme fhu ? 7: ' 
IDoſt ſtill flote in the Sea, "las thou'haſt done } + 
| ry when the grade eden y-68 [=r} | 
And began to unyoke his pury fect 09767 1577 560] 
Baſt) hamefgdwerey”'!! 7 
My Mother bid me comband dreſs myhair;/ | '' 
ſhe dreſt, 


hy doſt thou boaſt what" thou canſt nor-obrain ? "= 
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My careful Nurſe led nie another way; 

While ſhe, ahd tchrowph ſacred places ſtray 
We walk about while we admired there 

The gifts of Kings and Images there were. 
Weadmir'd Apollo's Alter, and the tree: 

That help'd Latona in child-delivery; : 

And all that had in Delos famous been, 

We faw, and more than-yer had mentton'd been, 
And here Acontizs thou doſt caſt a'look | 
On me, concetving I might be ſoonroak; 

I return'd to Diana's Temple that harh . 

Fair ſteps, and what place ought to be more ſafe ? 
Thou threw'ſt an Apple for me with this verſe, 
Which I was ready again'torehearſe 3. - 


My Nurſe took't up,, and wondring, . wiſhed me 
To read it, fol read thy wreachery, | | 
When to this word of marriage Ic#me, 
T felt that both my cheeks did bluſhfor-ſhame. 
And when my eyes hid ferv'd thy turtjzo read , 
Theſe lines, I looked down, and hung my head. 
Bur yer what i Hey thou got thereby ? 

; 


To deceive a Maid is ndyiQory.: y 

I ſtood not with my Ax and Bucklet :there, 

As Pentheſilea did a« Troy-appear, - : 

No Gold belt from merhon didſt bear away, 

| Like that was taken fra Hippolyta; 

Then why ſhould'ſt thow-rejoyce to have betray'd 
By thy deceitful words a harmleſs Maid ? 

An Apple deetzyd&Atabent a and Cydippe: 

Thou ſhalt another Hippoments be 5: |: : -- 

Bur if that wanton Boy did thee enflame; 
Whoſe quiver (thowſaiſt) doth Loves ſhafrs contain ; 
Why didſt thou ret it! honeſt fort come to me ? 
And not ſtrive ro deceive me; but ro waoe-me ? 


# 


LIB. I. 


y didſt thou not by words thy worth expreſs, 
'whilerhoudidſi ove profes 


' þgain my love, 
'T tdff thou ſeekrto compel, nor perl 


pve, by promiſes on thy part made ? 


Þ doth my former oath now profit thee? 


meh I call'd Dian it to teſtifie, 

the mind that ſwears z but my tongue went, 
ſwore this oath without my minds conſent. 
oath ſhould be took with a knowing mind, 

terefore a raſh oath hath no power to bind. 

illingly I promi#d unto thee 

lage, hon IRE ſeek irnow of me. 

if thoſe words Tuttawares did (peak, 

u ſtand'ſt on words that are but vainand weak, 


$4 nor ſwear, therefore thou canſt not be, 


>now I doube tlius me affiq&d hath. 
as often, as T'db 1 to. rtiatry, 
fall fick, and ſo'#tt forc'd to farty. | 
Cn nes 
ing me fick, he went ba in. 
Þvich his ti | td he arte could 
torch, or Irro'burh clear, and A 


times with powders he perfumes his 
he his yellowi{afftont robe doth wear. 


' my calc is ww. Ss 
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But when unro my chamber he doth come; 

And beholds tears, and. weeping, - he is Mu.” 

He plucks the Garland from his ſhining hair 

And tears the flowers. thatin it placed were.  - 
Such mourning doth with him fo ill agree;;;.,. 
That his bluſhing cheeks red as his robe bei 1, 
While a hot fever now. rarmenteth IT PA 

So that I think-the. bedjcloths. heavy be, ,;- 

I ſee my Parengsfor-me; aud rage, .; 9.1 {': 
Who am now nearer. deachts Marriage-,. » if 

O Diana / that doſt wear thy painted WF. n 
Help me now by Apollo they bracher,,:, | 
Since he can cure the, why | 

To thy diſgrace,” wi Four i 

When thou didſt -barhtby, 

Like raſh A#om who 

On thy Altars I have ofgen, 

Thy Mother was.not:by; 

This only was my ul 

A perjur'd verſe,: an (1) 

Therefore Acontizs for my,lake 

To Diana's Altar thy 0 | 

If that the Goddeſs be 

Then to be thine, . why doth | 
For if that ſhe do take FIN my lite, :-\ by 
Thou canſt not hope thax, I Ih Guld be , I nh! 
He thar ſhould be my Husband doth nor 

By my Bed, and lift me ,up withhis hand. | 

He firs indeed on my Dole CES oy wors 
A noaQion ken | 
And knows nor what to "of me at 
When without cauſe tears from my Ie FI | 


He ſeldom doth ro meakiſs impart, , . 
And with a fearful yoice calls me rect ER 


-F 


£bB' 1. --0 


| wonder my diſdaity Ye hath nor ſpi LF 
\For when he comes 1 dirii'8hny lefe-fide.' "| 
- {Þ will not ſpeak, bur Eblomerfe9 >" 11 io; 


nd pull my hand back, when he et; 
' \Uhen does he fetch a dedp deepigh,' be = ws 
n offended with him, he knows nor 
_ as oa Te onde Hi 
- Cauſe in m ri 
| Thou doſt deſerve-our pag 0 
\ hy cunning to 


ny nce in thy abſence; thbWhaſt rounded e? . 
y art thou called A hay qo 
it ol uk ike an arrow rhGWKiF aſt 


- ſa wound is not yer head ny T 
Heal! Þ , 


thoſe words Iread, gave To oy 

i: Thy ſhouldſt thou come-atid' here Sho vet 
; <-u[1Þe wrerched Trophy:6f thy viQtory ? | 

.. 12 now my bloodleſs "doch rr, hy" 

': dam like thy AppRwart and 


Fe ſpotted marble newly 
like che colour of a ler — 
'; {hen wich cold water iris filled up. 
{hou ſaweſt me, I ſhould nor ſeem the ſame, 
then by Art thou ſought'ſt my love co gain, 
3. (Op pro iis thou wouldſt willingly _ 
; Mask the Goddeſs to be freed 

.Mchou wilt ſend me then norher line, 
tl.may ſwear that I ſhall ne'er be thine, 
come, fince thou defir'ſt the ſame, 
L ſee if thou canſt know me now again. 
th (Acontias) thy breaſt like Iron be, 
would'ſt pray the __ rg pardon me. 


. . T (} 
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toyls, to fie im'thy $6229 2H 
{Phy doſt x "wrice thay, w6uldft Fiffe thie 3 We 


Twhite cheeks are not __ ſtain' d with _ 
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Yet I would have thee know, we. askr 4pollo, 

To regain healch whaz courſe I ought to follow. 
And as fame doth reporg, he anſwered, 1 | 
Was puniſh'd for my infideliry. . . - | 
And thus the Gods in Oracle anſwer'd me, , 
Whoto thy defires fayourable be. -/ 

Whence comes it, but becauſe theſe cunning Letters 
In the Apple writ, make the Gods.chy debtors ? 


And therefore willingly I yield to thee. 
I told my Mother how L had betray'd.. 


My ſelf tothee, at. which ſhe was diſmay'd. 
Youniuſt contrive the reſt; , for I have done 
Already, I fear, more than doth become 

A Virgin, fince in this Letrer you ſec, 

Ifreely do unfold my mind tothee.. 

Now =_ "M58; ary of enditing, 
And my 61 \. 15 tired with long writing. 
So hop? 1; rhat we ſhall. together mcex,, - - 
My Leer with a farewel: doth thee greet. 


—— 


% 


: 8: I _— 
14 The Argiiment of the one ind twentieth Epiſtle, 

\PHaon being ſometimes a Boatman, Venus came unto bim,and di 

@ fired to be carried over the w er gratis, which he did, not knows 

WY ber to be 4 Goddeſs, whereupon ſhe gave him a Box of Oyntment, 

.q Frewith anonting himſelf, he became ſo beautiful, that all the 

-onomen 7n the Ide Lesbos werein love with him , eſpecially Sap- 

iP 4id impatiently affe4 him. But whenPhaon wead to Sicily;Sap- 

ut of the heat of her love; and fear of his diſdain, age? 

M 2 reſoruea 
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reſolved to throw herſelf into the Sea, from Leucas a Promontory 
of Spire. But yet unconſt ant to hey firſt reſolve ſhe endeavours by this 
Epiſtle torecal him back, and gain his o which ſhe formerly de- 
jparred, and to win him to diſlike of his preſent eflate and manner of 
lite. Laſtly, ſhe uſeth all Arguments that mizht move him to pity. | 
And in this Epiſtle Ovid hath moſt lively expreſt the ſoft and amorous 
affettion of love. | 2 


SAPPHO rt PHAON. 


Oon as thou doſt behold my ſtudious hand, 

Sg Whence the Letter comes doſt thou underſtand ? 
Or unleſs in it thou Sappho's name read, 

Doſt thou not know from whence it dorh proceed? 
Thou may *{t wonder-why I in this verſe write, 
Since I.in Lyrick numbers do delight. 

The Weeping Elegy will ficting prove 

To ſuit unto-our ſad and mournful love, 

Bur in light Lyrich verſes there appears ' 

No doleful harmony, that may ſuit tears. 

For asa field of corn on fire, whoſe flame 
TheEaſtern wind doth blow up, and maintain, 
Dorh burn apace, being tanned by the wind, 
Even to the flame of love doth fire my mind. 
Though Phaon live near Atna,far from me, 

My flames of love hotter than Ana be, 

So that verſes ro my Harp I cannot ſer, 

« A quiet mind doth _ beſt beger.”' 
The'Prjads Us yormelpme atthis ime, 
Nor'Lesbjan; nor Prerian Mules nine; . 
Thate#arythme; arid Cyan white, .. 
And #*b#5 1s nor.pteafapein'my fight. 
84d many-ocherStharwere lovJof ine; 


ry b _ 6" > a *_ me,.. &< _—_ Wes *t . , 
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Thy youthful years co. pleaſure do invite, 
Thy tempring beauty hath berray'd my fight. 
Take a quiver, and thou wilt Apollo be ; 
Take horns, and Bacchus will be like to thee. 
Phebus lov'd Daphne, Bacchus Ariadne,” 
Yer in the Lyrich verſe no knowledge had ſhe. 
But che Muſes diate unto me ſmooth Rhymes, 
$ that the world ktiows my name and lines. 
Nor hath Alceus for cheharp more praiſe, ,* _ 
Though he by higher ſubje&s gers his Bays, *7 
«* If nature beauty unto me deny, : 
* My witthe want of beauty doth ſupply, 
Though low of ſtat re, yet my fame is rall, | 
And high, for through te world *tis known to all, 
Though for my beauty T have no renown, 
- < co lov'd Cepheia, that was brown. © 

hire Doves do often pair with ſpotred Doves, ' 
And the Green Parrot the black Turtle loves. 
If chou wilt have a Love as fair as thee” . 
Thou muſt have none, for none fo fair can be, 
Yer once my face did fair to thee appear "HY 
And that my ſpeech becatne me, ' thou didft ſwear, 
And thou' wouldft kiſs me, while that I did fing, 
(For Lovers do remember every thing) 
My kiſſes, and each part thou didfſt approve, 
But ſpecially when I did- write of fove; © © * 
Then I did pleaſe thee with my wanton ftrarn, / 
With witty words, and with my amorous' vein, 
But now the maids of Sictly do pleaſe rhee, 


2 Would I might Lesb:s change for Sicth. * 
\ I Butrake heed Megarenſian how you do 
+ FReceive this wanderer leſt you do 1t ruc. 


1.7\FÞLeſt by his flacrering e you be: betray'd, 
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What he ſays to you, he hath rome ſaid, 
M 3 
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OVenus help me now jnmy diſtreb, ... _. 

Fair Goddeſs, fayor now thy Pocxeſs,  .. 
Will fortune always be to me unkind ? 

And will ſhe neyer. change her froward mind? 
For I knew ſorrow ſoon, even when that I 
was fix years old, my fatker firſtdid gie. 
The love ofa whore my brother 6'er-came, 


On whom he ſpent his, wealth, and loſt hus fame, 


+ Being grown poor, then unto Sea he went, 
To Sb Piracy whar he had ſpent. 

becauſe I did blame his courſes, he 
My honeſt counſel ſcorn'd, and hated me. 
And as if theſe griefs were too light for me. 
You know that I haye faulty been with thee. 
And of thee ar laſt I muſt make complaing, 
Becauſe that I thy company do want. , | 
In thy abſence I do not dreſs my hair, 
Nor on my fingers any rings do wear- 
A poorand homely weed I do afſume.. 
Arabian myrrh doth not. my hair Perfume : 


* 


Though I did drefs my ſelf for PARSE thee, 

Yet in thy abſence why ſhould 1 dreſs me ? 

Nature hath given me a heart ſo ſoft,.., . 

_ That love doth with his arrow wound it oft. 

For I am ſtill in lave;. and Ido ſee, J..... . 

* That muſt always thus in love ſtill be, | 
For faral ſiſters ar my birth decreed, ., .-- 

To ſpin my life forth with an amorops thred. 

Or elſe my ſtudies are the cauſe of it, 

Thalia hath given me a wanton wit, | 

| Norcan itin love ſeem ſo a calc, . 

| That I ſhould love thy young eftemynace face, 

Leſt Awrora ſhould love thee I was ;afraid, 

; And fo ſhe had, bur.Cephalus her ftaid. 


wY 
w 


| 
319. 


dt 


And beauteous Venus 
Thee into Heaven in wemAy 
But that the Goddeſs 
That _ CG ky in "4 for 

was thy beauty, andthy comely yy 
Fogln thy youth thou hadft 7 View IE 
| 


to me,” thou ſweeteſt flower fb" 

to love thee, I know it is my duty. - 

I Þ nor here intrear thee tslove me,-"''? 

But that thou wouldſt perinier pe ag. 

And while T write, I for thy fa 

- _ —_— hes, ey rears” &make, 
thou reſoly modeſty": © - 

Might have enforced ey Poon leave of mie 7 

Atthy departure thou didftnor kiſs me, ''-" are 


{Ifear'd that I ſhould forſakh' be. 


: 
Lr -- s # 
" 


| had no pledges of thy for T 


That rhou wouldſt not of mie,” Ng 
[ſwear unto thee by this16ve of mine;""* ©2200" 
and by my Goddeſſes th& Muſes nine, V7 1” 
When they did ref! me that rhou hadft' 
long time I could neither Meet 
y heart grew cold, my fiſe qrief' 
Vanting boths rears to vent it'ſe wid | 
it when my ſorrows rfiofe vely felt,” - 
tore my hair, my lh ro melt, - 
dthat to weep I Us 
Mothers at Fea wes; ofa fon. @ vv Dying 
Brother laughr, arid while thar he did atk 


This only charge I wyoulr0ye giver wy thee,””. 
mmIndful 


W . 
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Wl Ltrut by me, he thus began to talk ; 


Have nothing of thine but cy injury; "p11 DuL5 | 


& 
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- _ Alas; why does myJeving ſiſter grieve ? 


Thou haſt no cauſe,.thy Daughter; :; ahve, 
Thus love and ſharge,} her #1 agree; 
For Thad put off ROW: all'F, ſty-:o af 
And in fuch manner Labroaddid rove, 
Thar the people-rhereby diſcerned my;loye- 
O Phaon, I do dream of thee always-:;;:. , 
Dreams make the night more pleaſans.chan the days. 


Dreams make thee preſent though thou. abſent art; -» :;- 


Bur they weak ſhadows of. true joys unpart. 
Sometimes I think that thou embraceſt me, 
And ſometimes Lthink that I embrace thee. 
That thou doſt kits. me then 1.do, beheve, 
"With ſuch kiſſes, a thou. doſt yſe;ragi ye. 
*And ſomerimes in mydream to thee. I (peak, 
As if my tongue, and ſenſes were awake. 

T cannottell the reſt with madeſky,, 

For methinks/I enjoy thy company+.;; 
But when the Sun doth riſe and break the day, 
+ Tam fad, becauſe my dreams pals. away: 
I'm angry that my fancy is no{tronger.;, 


And that my pleatagr, dream ſho laſt no longer..; ;:,,!; 5»: 


Then to the woods and caves I ſtraighrway hie, | 
* WhereinT enjoy'd thy ſweet company-, 

As if the wogds: ves would comfgrtime, 
Since they wirneflcs. of our pleaſure 
Like one were mad;.or inchanted ] tlie, 


While my hair log(e, dorh o'er. my ſhoulders lic |... :n;: 


Methinks the Moffit caves do ſeem as. fair, 
As thoſe which builr of. coſtly Marble are. 


I love the Wood, under whoſe leavie ſhade, 
We oftentimes have both rogether laid. 
But the wood ſeems. unplealanr unro me, 


.. 


s if jr mourned for thy company. 


LIB. L 


11 have ofren gone unto that place, 
ſhere we have Jain rogerher in t graf ; 
d laid me down again, and with the ſhowers 
f tears have watered rhe ſmiling flowers. 
ie leaveleſs trees to mourn do now begin, 

' Indall the fiveet birds have left off to ſing. 
= _ Nightingale with mournfal ſong 
1+ PÞſaddeſt nores bewails her former wrong, 
Þe laments thoſe ſad wrongs ſhe did ſuſtain 5 
thy forſaking me I do complain. 
e ſung not, nor I complain'd of thee, 
: The wood more filent than rhe night would be. 
ere1s a fountain thar's as clear as glafs, 
dthat ſome thought a Deiry 11 it was? 
1 Fer which a great tree doth extend his boughs, 
(2. JÞd ſoft green graſs even round about jt grows. 
'5. Þcing weary, by chance I lay down here ; 
:51 | Ind a Nazad which did to me appear. 
nf | Janding before me thus to ſpeak began, 
444 cauſe thuu lov'ſt, and arrnor lov'd again, 
2iil  Þ Lencas go, if that thou wile have caſe, 
+r;\ | promontory that o'er-looks the Seas, 
e Deucalion for fair Pyrrha's love _ 
\ Þd throw himſelf down, and as ir did prove, 
had no hurt; but 'being drenched in 

\\Jheſe Seas, his love ro cool did ſtraight begin, 
| He virtue in this place remains, make haſt, 
'Þd from this rock thy ſelf down quickly caſt. 


37. 
1; ws having ſaid, ſhe vaniſhe, and my fears 

reas'd,my cycs did over-flow with tears 

Ir Nymph I promiſe thee thar 1 will go 

| pd with love umto that rock you ſhow : 

7 Fraps the light Air in her arms will bear me. 

{+ |, Fan't be worle, then why ſhould danger fear me ? 
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Fok My Phaon took away wha 1s not mine; - 
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O love ! with thy wings let me be ſuſtain'd, 


for my death Lexcadianfſeas be blam'd, . SAVL |, 

; unto Phabus Film | Harp ref len: : Ix1A 
And underneath it write is double [ins 51 IT || 
Sappho, O Phebus ofters unto thee Ja . 
Her Harp, which thou lov'ſt, and was lov'd by me, 1 
Tf Phan to return to me would pleaſe, | fs 
What need I go to the Airaan Seas ? mT 
Thou canſt do me morxe;. good thee I will follow, .{Þ1 

Thy beaury is ſuch, thou art my Apollo; 7 ny. 
Or canſt thou harder than a hard Rock be, "| 


And todie in my miſery ſuffer me ? | 
It were far better ſure thar I ſhould joyn, - -- 
In cloſe embraces my fair breaſts with.chine 3. 10? 
That breaft, O Phapn; | which thou didſt} oft praile, q 
And which did ſeem, {@ waty. many ways, *: 
Now I would fain be. eloquent, bur wile | 
I ſtrive to write in 4 mare; elegant Stile,, MF = 
My arr doth fail, for gzzet my wit hath ſpent ; | 

So that my letter is nor. loguene. : 

My former vein of writing-yerſe is done, 

My jocund Harp is now-growt mate and dumb. 
Ye Lesbian Nymphs thagmarrniage do dehire; /. 

Ye Nymphs ſo called;from- the Lesb:an Lyre, 

Ye Lesbhian Nymphs whoſe love advanc'd by 'fame, 
Come not to hear my-Harpy} or Lyrich ſtrain, if 
For that ſweet vein! | had 3a former time, Mt 
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If you ſend him back, ſhould regain irs {1 1 ul 
He is my Genius thae doch-give me wir, ;; |; ,:2:2910 
But why with prayers ſeek 1 to perſwade:? / 118 
Canhis hard heart wich prayers be ſoft made ?- 460 


*No ir doth grow more ſtiff, and Ido find: * +/{,/! +: lr 
Thar all my words are-buzlike empty wind; .- | 


Ido wiſh the winds would bring thee back. 
{Þby to return again. art thou ſo {lack ? 
Lett long lookr tor thee, then come away, 
- ., \Mby doſt chou thus rorment me with delay ? 
+ Fegh bur thy Anchor, Venus will befriend chee 
_=_ voyage, and a fair wind lend thee. 
_ | 
will 


= 
BL. 


X 
mo a 
Fido ſteer thy ſhip too will nor fail, 
<4 he tout, and take in each ſail. 
| + if chou forſake Lesbian Sappho, 7 
{14 not deſerv'd of thee ſach cruelty. 
"1 by this Letter I would have thee know. 
t1 my ſelf into the Sea will throw. 


LIB. L 
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ree reſponſive Epiſtles of tho Poet Aulus Fabings 


[Lyfles having redPenelope”s 
and relates his many troubles w 


Nees dal ke ſont him Ny en; = | 


(X54 Ovid's Bpiſhles. | 
Phefieth unto her that he will come home to Tthaca in the habit of 
ona —__—_ —— - _ bs wf 

im ar, offer him, many affronts.But 1s Son Telemachus « 
__— — ts him, he fell upon then; and flew them dll 
laſt his San"Telegonns, 'whom he bad by Circe; flew him with 
poyſoned Arrow. 


ULYSSES tw PENELOPE T 


Nforrunate Vhyſſes hath from rhee, 

Receiv'd thy Letter dear Penelope 3 
The = of thy hand and ſeal, were to me 
A kind of comfort in my miſery. 
Thou doſt accuſe me, = I am too (lack 
In returning and coming to thee back. 
I had rather thou ſhould'ſt eſteem me ſlow, 
Than that I ſhould let thee my troubles know. 
Greece knew my love-unto thee, when Thad 
For thy love counterfeited my ſelf mad. 
For ſuch was then the force of my affection. 
Thar I did counterfeit and feign diſtraQion. 
Thou wouldſt not have me write, bur come away 3 
{ make haſt, but croſs winds make me ſtay. 
Troy with the Grecian Maids hate, is defac'd, 
I am not there, for Troy is burnt and raz'd. 
Deiphobus, Aſfins, HeHor, all ſlain are, 
Andall the reſtof whom thou ſtand(ſt in fear. 
T ſcaptthe Tracian bands when TI had Nain 
1 ws mu _ an ep return'd again. 
And beſides out'6f PAHIe# Temple I' -ad 
Di@ukerhe frat pubaveſtyi@ory, Vf 1 5 
Fwits Hr the Horfe when C affar wa ah FI 


- t: f 
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>. FÞunt it 3 for it this Wooden Horſe, quorh ſhe, 
” po Grecians here incloled be. 
_ fore if you do not this horſe deſtroy, 
alt, p41! be the deſtruction of Troy. 
with $/es rites of ſepulture did lack, 
T brought him to Thetis on my back. 
Grectans did my labour fo regard, 
id Achilles armour for reward. 
i I have loſt all, for the ſea hath ſwallow'd 
@ ſhips, and all the company me follow'd. 
ly that conſtanrt love F owe ro thee, 
*Wrinues with me in adverſity. 
la and Charybdis could not caſt away 
\Flove ro thee, which ſtill doth with me flay. 
-Pobe of Antiphates my love endur'd, 
*Þd though the cunning Syrens -me allur'd. 
Circe, nor Calypſo could nor charm me, 
ty love againſt their Sorceries did arm me. 
Aith promis'd that they could immertatmake 
t I ſhould nor'fear the Srypian Lake. 
thy ſake I cheir offer did withftand, 
| have ſuffer'd ſo much by Sea and Land. 
ps when thou theſe womens names doſt find 
my Letter it will trouble thy mind, 
| of Circe and Calypſo to hear, 
chaps thou wilt be ſtruck into afear. 
2 Tin thy Letrer Anconiss read, 
1bws and Medon, they my fear bred, 
e thou ſo many yourhfut Suiters haft, 
" could 1 think char thou remajneſt chaſt? 
Id they delight inrhy tear blabber'd face 3 
WP not thy tears thy -beaury yer debafe? 
. +. FÞditſeems thou haſt given; corifent to marry, 
11 ey unthriving web'doth make then rarry, 
"1 _ 
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For that which thou haſt inthe day time ſpun, 
Thou unweav'ſt at night, fo *ris never done. 
Thy art is good, which doth ſucceſsful prove, } 
To delude their purpoſe, delay their love. 1 
O Polyphemus, Ido wiſh that I 

Had dy'd in my Cave free from miſery. 
Would I had been by the Thraczans lain, 
When my ſhips unto [mars firſt came, 
Would cruel Plato then had ſatisfied - 
His wrath on thee, I would that I had dy'd, 
When I deſcended to the Stygian Lake, 
From whence in ſafety I returned back. | 
For though in thy Letters no dread appear, 

T faw my Mothers thin Ghoſt walking there. 
She told me how at home all marters be, | 4c"14 
And to ſhun my embraces-qhricefled me, $50 
T ſaw Proteſilaus, who fate-conremning, 

With his death gave the Trojan wars beginning, 
And his wife Laodamia, who did' dye 

That ſhe might bear her husband company. 

T faw Agamemnon whoſe wounds bleeding were ; 
So that the ſight made me ler fall a tear. 

He had no hurt art Troy, and alſo paſt 

The Eubean Promontory, yer at laſt 

Having a thouſand wounds given him, he dies | 
Fven-then when he to Fore did ſacrifice. | 
Thus Helena the Grecians ruin bred, 
While ſhe to Troy a ſtranger followed. uf 
Befides, what profit was 1t-unto me, T 
Caſſandra were Gaptives and Andromache ? | 
I could have choſen Hecaba for my wife, | 
Think not that with a whore I ſpend my life. 01.00 
ForI brought Hecuba aboard my ſhi a 
But ſhe out of her former ſhape did ſlip. 
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F- Through Sparte and in Pylon to ſeek me. 


LIB. L 


For into a Bitch ſhe was mp _——— 
And her complaints were into barking turni.. 
Thetts grew angry at theſe Prodigies, x | 
And enrag'd A#2lus made a ftorm to riſe: 

So that with wind and waves our ſhips did ſtrive, 
Which tempeſt round about the world did driye, 
But if Trreſ1as truly foretold, me | 

A proſperous fate after adverſity | 

Having endur'd ſo much by -land and ſea, 

I hope my fortunes will more- kinder be. -. - 
_ bo as doth prote& us.from all dangers, 

And guide us ingur jourhey amongſt 

Since Troy's deſtruction 1 have Pallas ſeen 

Of late, ſo rhar her {pent doth ſeem, 

And whatſoever Ajax did commir, : --+ 

The Grecians now are puniſhed for it. - --: | 

Nor was Tydides too excus'd/ from danger, ._ ; 
For he like us about the world doth wanders. 
Nor Tencer that from Telamon firſt ſprung, 

Nor he that with a thouſand ſhips did come. 
Menelaus was happy, for having got 

His wife, he need fear no unhappy lot, 

Though the winds or ſeas did your journey ſtay, 
Your.lgye. was not hindred. Þy, that delay. _ 
The winds nor waves, did not hinder your bliſs; 
But when you liſt you could embrace and kiſs; 
And had I fo enjoy'd thy company, 

No evil chatice could chen beride ro me. 

Bur fince Telemachus is well I hear, 

My preſent troubles I more lightly bear, 

[ame thy love in ſending him ro Sea, 


Inceds muſt blame thy love in doing it, 
While to the Sea thou didſt = Son commit, 
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Bur fortune may at laſt yer prove my friend. 
And all my croukies ng knead end. 
A Prophet told me, dear wife, we ſhould meer, 
And with embraces ſhould each other greer. 
* But I will comedifpuis'd, foro be known 
Unto no other but thy ſelf alone. 
ce Daggare habir Tl diſguiſed be, 
thy joy, and knowledge rhen of me. 
Fil ſhew no outward violence when I come, 
For ſo naman trons ih | 
But I'll revenge my ſelf evenar thar time | 
| While benews Ss rx” i ebon 
And then ar laſt my felf I will diſcover, 


- Thar we may both, dear wife, renew our love, 
 AndI to thee maya kind prove. 


The Argument of Sabjna's ſecond Epiſtle. 


| 
4. {| TYEmophoon in thisEpift le endeavars by divers Arguments to = 
he Its has unfait ba of returning to according t6 his 
pune :Alledging that his friends were ofench nr rl Vp. 


| {6 long with her in Thrace,and alſo the importune unſeaſovableneſs of 

the weather for ſailing, promiſing bowſoever at length to return to 

Phyllis. Ze performed his prom, but Phyllis Prpatient of dela, 
2 
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bad ſtrangled herſelf before he came,and by the mercy of theGods was 
changed into a leaflejs Almond-tree,which Demophoon embr acing,jt 
put forth leaves as if it had been ſenſible of his return.Which is feign'd, 
becauſePhyllis ſigmfies inGreek an Almond-tree.ſo expreſſing i name 
q. Phyllis, becauſe when Tephyrus or the Weſt wind bloweth from A- 

ica into Thrace, this Tree —_ for Tephyrus ſignifies as 
much as Zongiecs, that is, The Lite cheriſher. Which gave occa- 
fron to this fiction, that Phyllis transformed into a Tree, ſeemed to re- 
Joyce and flouriſh, at the return of her Lover. 


DEMOPHOON # PHYLLIS. 


Y Fon his own Country to Phyllzs his friend, 
D2mopboon doth rhis his Letter ſend. 
Even thy Demophoon that doth full love thee. 
My fortune's chang'd, but not my conſtancy. 
Theſeus whoſe name thou haſt no cauſe to fear, 
Thy flame of love for his ſake worthy were, 
Mneſtheus did drive out of his royal ſtate, 


E And the old Traytor is now dead of late. 


He that the Amazons had overcome, 
And unto Hercules was companion. 
He that did Minos ſon-in-law become, 
When he the Minotaur had overthrown. 
He did excuſe me becauſe I did ſtay, 
Trifling ſo long with thee in Thracta: 
© For while the loveof Phyllis did detain thee, 
And thar a foreign ;beauty did entlame thee, 
” Time with a mble:pace did flip away; re” 
Andiad:accidents.hapned by thy delay, OS 
* Which-had been al] prevented, . hadſt.rhou come; +. \.._. 
Orhadſt thou made _ void, when they were dang, :.;.. .. 
* When thoudid(ſt Phyll;s Kingdom love,. tor ſhe _-. _...... 
* Than a whole Kmgdom was dearcr co chee, 
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From Athamas I this ſaine chiding have, 
And old Zthra who's half within her grave. 
Since Theſes 15 not there t6 cloſe their eyes, 
The faulr on me for ſtaying with thee hes. 

I confeſs they both rome often cry'd,:--- 
When my Ship did in Thracian waters ride, 
The winds ſtand fair Demophoon, why doſt ſtay ? 
Go home De mop-20on-withour delay. 

From thy beloved Phyllss example take; 

She loves thee, yet her home” ſhe'll not: forſake. 
She defires not to bear thee company,” * 

Burt toreturn again entreareth chee, 72-4. 

I with a filent patience heard chemchide, 
Bur their deſire I in ngy thoughts deny'd:; ©" 

I thought I could not embrace thee enough, 
And I wasglad toſee the Sea grow rough. 
Before my Father I will this confeſs, -+*! 

« He that loves worthily may 1c profeſs, 

For fince ſuch ſtore of worth remains'in thee, 
If I dolove thee it noſhame can be, 


' And Ido knoiv that Phyllis cannot fay, 


I prov'd unkind when I did fail away: - © 
For when the day came that I muſt rakeſhip, 
I wept, and comforted thee who didft weep, 
Thou didſt grant me a ſhip of Thraca, 
While Phyl/zs love made me the time delay. 
Beſides my Father Theſeus doth retain 
Ariadne's love and cheriſhes that flame 
When he looks towards Heayen many times, 
See how my love (fairh he) in Heaven ſhines. 
Though Bacchus to forſake her did command him, 
The world for forſaking her, hath blam'd hin 
Soam I perjur'd thought for my delay, 
Though Phyllis knows not = cauſe of my ſtay. 
| 3 
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| This may aſſure thee I will come again, | 

F Becauſe my breaſt doth burn with no new tlame, 
Phyllis, hathnor ro thee made known; 

- - What diſmal troubles are ſprung up at home ; 
Since for my fathers dearh I a mourner an! 
Whoſe death includes more grief than I cat! tame ? 
My brother Brppdyrns deſerves a rear, 

Whom his own horſes did in pieces rear 

| Theſe fatal cauſes might excuſe my ſtay, 

| Yet after a while wultcome away, 

arty ro rAet peer 


- Thy Cou ds moſt ſafery unto me. 
: Thy Counry vl fall of Troy did wander 
I _—_—_ and ſea, and; paſt through much davget, 
hath been and I unto this Latd 
fo tempeſt drove, was kindly enrerrain'd: 
char thy love ro me reniaia the ſame 
| Who! in inmy Royal Palace __ do ay Parec fc 
: 7 wy arents fare, 
Or cp De unfortunate. 
e ws rome thou been m__ 
; at the ſiege of Troy ears I rare 
Penelope through all the word 15 fam'd 
* Becauſe that ſhe het chaſtity maintair'd. | 
' For ſhe with witty Art, did always weave _—_— 
An m_ow_ wo F ſurrers to _ | 
- For y nig K1n-pieces pull, 
+ Reſolving the untwiſted threds to wool. 
| Doſt fear the Thraciqns will normarry rhee, 
Or wilt thou marry any: ode but me ? 
- Haſtthou a heart with,any one ro-joyn 
F Thy hand, unlcfs thy hand « do walk with mane ? 
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Add not afflition ro my miſery. 


Yet my deſert hath nor 
be accuſed of j 
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How wilc thou bluſh then, and how wilt thou grieve, 
4 Whena far off thou ſhalt my fails perceive ? 


Demopho)n i r 

cn oungeas lea did thake. 

I that for breach offaith him raſhly blamed, 

Have broke my faith, while I ofhim complained. 

But Phyllis I had rather thou ſhouldſt marry, | 
Than that thou ſhouldſt ſome other way miſcarry. 

Thy ſelf? the Gods may hear when thou doſt pray. 

Though thou doſt blame me for inconſtancy, 


_ | Though Theſeus Ariadne did forſake, | 
Where the wild beaſts er CEE 
fach, rthar I 


This Letter may the winds without all fail _ 
Fring ſafe rothee, which us'd ro drive my fail. 
Perſwade thy ſelf, I fain would come away, 

But thar I have juſt cauſe a while to ſtay. 


a. '\Vi 


The Argument of Sabina's third Epiſtle. 1 
for theAr« 8 


[> © Dry written þy Paris is not difficult, 

| gument is taken out of Oenone s£piſtle.Paris having violar'd the 

If marriage, by repudiating bis wife i. marrying Helena,mjFR#0 
ne her 4 


b:. >5 to Oenone the injury be had : Afterward excuſmgayel 
"4 -hamfelf,he transferreth the blame onCupid, whoſe power Lovers at : 
hr reſiſt, and n the fates who bad deftinatedHelena to him untgnkne 
| = _ $ 4 


* 
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PARIS jr OENONE. 


YTmph, T confeſs that I fir words do want; 

| To write an atiſwer to thy juſt complainr, 
+. 7 of ſeek for words, but yer I cannor find 
+ JWords, that may aptly ſuit unto mymind. 
confeſs againſt thee I have offended; ' 
* Fer Helen's love makes me I cannot mend ir. 
(ll condemn my ſelf, but whar dothit-avall ; 
he ou of love makes a bad cauſE prevail. 
2r though thou ſhouldſt condemn me,arid my cauſe, 
- }Yet Cupid means to try me by his laws. 
And ifby his Jaws we will judged be. ' 
* ft ſeems another hath more right ro'mes * 
' TThou wert my firſt love I confeſs in truth, 
And I marry'd thee in my flower of yourh. 
Of my Father Priam I was not proud, 
14s thou doft write, but unto thee I Jow'd. 
1 did not think Her ſhould prove'my brother, 
When tou and I did keep our flocks'together, 
knew not my Mother, Queen MHecube , 
[Whoſe Daughter thou-moſt worthy art to be. 
ers Bur love I fee, is not' guided by reaſon, 
dtheFConſider with thy (elf ar this fame ſeaſon; + 
fff For thou complain'ſt that I have wronged thee, 

wh And yer thou writeſt that thou loveſt me. 

#-Þ And though the Satyrs and the-Fawnedo-moye thee; 
mn, Þ Yet thou remaineſt conſtant ſtill unto me, 
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tis reported that Oenone did love Paris ſo dearly, that he being 
ought to her wounded by PhyloRetes with one of Hereules ajrow?, 
embraced his body, and embalming it with tears, dyed over bim, 
ſo they were both buried in Cebria'a Trojan City/ 


Beſide 


\ 
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Befides, this [ove 15 facal unto me, 
My Siſter Caſſandra did it foreſee 3 
Before that I had heard of Helen's name, 
Whoſe beauty through allGreece was known by fame. 
I have told all unlgſ{s 1t '5ound 
Of love, which Phas peauty found, 
*. Nay thoſe wounds | , and from you 
To gain ſome help,.I will both beg and ſue. 
My life and death are both within thy hand, 
You have conquer'd me, I'm at your command, 
Yer I remember that when you heard me 
Relate toyou her diſmal prophecy ; 
, While I did ell thee, rhou didſt weep upon me, 
Wiſhing the Gods would tarn that fad fate from me 3 
» Thatthou mighr'ſt have no cauſe to accuſe, 
When that Oenone doth her Parts loſe. 

Love blinded me, thar I could not believe thee, 
And loving thee doth make me now deceive thee. 
Love powerful is, and when he liſt can turn 
Fove to a Bull, or to a Bird transform. 
Sach beaury all che world ſhould not contain 
As Helen, whos born robe my flame : 
Since Fapiter to diſguiſe his looſe (ca 
Did transform himſelf into a Swans ſhape ; 
And Fovealſo deſcended from his Tower, 
Tocourt fair Danae ina Golden ſhower. 
Somerimes himſelf he toan rurn'd, 
And ſometimes to a white Bull harh cransform'd, 
And who would think that Hercales would ſpin, 
Yet love of Dejanracompell'd him. 
And he wore her light Perticoat 'ris ſaid, 
While his Love with his Lyons skins was clad, 
So 1 remember love compelled thee, 
| (The more's my faulr) that thou preferredſt me 

} 
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pre Apollo's love, and from him fled, 
cauſe rhou would'ſt poſleſs my marriage bed, 
et I excell'd nor Phzbs, bur the dart 
fLove did fo inforce thy gentle hearr. 
et this may unto me fome comfort prove, 
at ſhe is no baſe Harlot whom I love. 
xr ſhe whom I before thee do prefer, 
j birth is deſcended from Fupiter. 
et her birth dorh nor inamour'd make me, 


kc *ris her matchleſs beaury that doth rake m<. 


Imy Oenone , I do wiſh ir {till, 

had not been on rhe dean Hill 

judge of beauty, Pall as now doth grudgc, 
{1 7uno, becauſe againſt them I did Judge, 
nd becauſe I did lovely Venus praiſe, 

nd for her beauty gave to her the Bayes 3 

e that can raiſe loves flame up in another, 


Hethar rules Cupid, and is his own Morher 


ſet ſhe could nor avoid her own Sons ſhaft 


or Vulcan took fair Venus cloſe in Bed 


Ind Mars again ſhe afterward forſook, 
Ind for her Paramour Anchiſes rook : 

or with Anchiſes ſhe in love would be, 
id did revenge his ſloth in Venery. * 
Venss tiius did in affeRion rove, 


Menelaus with her fair face was took, 
Joy'd her, before on her I did look: 
ough wars enſue 1f I do her enjoy, 


Anda thouſand ſhips ferch her back from Try ; 


| do not fear, the war is juſt and right, 
Wall the world ſhould for her beaury fight, 


nd Bow, wherewith he woundedothers oft. 


ith Mars, which by the Gods was witneſſed: 


y may not ſhe make Paris change his love ? 


Although 
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Ale the armed Greeians ready be 

To fetch her back, I'll keep her-here with me, 
If thou haſt any hope-to change my mind, 

To uſe thy charms, why art thou nor inclin'd ? 
Since in ApolÞ's Arts thou art well ſeen, 

And to Hecate's skill haſt uſed been: 

Thou canſt cloud the day, and ſtars ſhining clear, 
And make the moon forſake her filver ſphere 3 
And by thy charms while I did Oxen keep, 
Fierce Lyons gently walk't among the ſheep. 
Thou didſt make Xanthus, and Simoes flow * 
Unto their ſprings, and back again-to go. 

And charm'dſt other Rivers, when thou didſt ſee, 
They thirſted afrer thy Virginity. 

Oenone, ler thy charms effectual prove, - 

To change my afte&ion, 'or quench thy love. 
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